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©UBIilSHEI^S'    HOTIGE. 


The  publishers  commend  this  little  volume  to  Sunday-school 
workers  as  a  collection  of  fresh,  sweet  songs,  from  the  pen 
of  one  with  whom  most  of  them  are  familiar  through  similar 
works.     We  believe  it  to  be  the  best  of  his  works  in  this  line. 

To  those  who  may  have  time  for  a  hasty  examination  only, 
we  point  out  some  of  the  leading  songs:  Pages  5,  6,  9,  10,  12, 
15,  17,  21,  22,  24,  26,  37,  38,  40,  48,  53,  57,  58,  86,  100. 

THE  PUBLISHERS. 
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VOICE  OF  JOY. 


MORNING  SONG. 

All  sing  the  melody.    [Repeat  the  prayer  after  the  son(j.\ 


1.  To       Gud  a   - 

2.  All     through  the 

3.  All     through  this 


hove,  Whose  name 
night  The  an  - 
day,    In  M'ork 


Love, 
bright 


W- 


t^ 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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Our  grate 

Have  stood 

Lord,  lead 
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ful 
a   - 


song 
round 


we 

our 
thy 


ryise, 
beds; 
w  av ; 


-t — 


S 


prayer  and  praise, 
pil  -  lowed  headi^ 
heaven  -    ly     day. 


I  I 

Prayer.— Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  he  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  eome.  Thy  will  be  done  in 
earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  M'e  forgive  our  debtors. 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil :  for  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory, 
■  forever.    Amen. 


pi 


H.  R.  Tbickett. 


PEAISE  THE  SAVIOR. 

Praise  ye  bim,  all  his  angels  ;  praise  ye  him,  all  his  hosts.— Psa.  cxlvlii  :  2. 


J.  H.  ROSECKANS. 


m% 


1.  Sing      of      Je  -  sus,  praise,  oh,  praise  Him,  Sing     a-loud    a    joy-ful   song;    Praise  the  Sav-ior, 

2.  Ho   -    ly      an  -  gels     sing    His   prais  -  es,     Bow  -  ing  low  before  His  throne ;  Cry  -  ing  while  they 
3    Hear    O      Sav  -  ior,  grant  Thy  bless  -  ing,  While  we  sing  Thy  dying  love ;    Keep   us     ev  -  cr 


»-i- 0 9 # h- 


^ 


u    u 


CHORUS. 
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r- 


chil  -  dren,  praise  Him,  Join  the  bright  an-gel  -  ic  throng.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

swell     the     cho  -  rus,    Je  -   sus    is     the  Lord  a  -  lone.    Praise,  oh,  praise,       praise,  oh,  praise, 


m 


till        we  praise  Thee,  In     Thy  courts  of   joy     a  -  bove. 
• * f -t^ r'^-i— •"— ^— ■» • p—rf'-r 


13= 


£ 


&t 


?-^— y-  -•• 


:t^=N^=l'5ziN: 


^^ 


■II 


^ 


^-^- 


*-*— « — ^ — * — i — 5z:  iztz 


^ 


Join  the  bright  angelic  throng;         O    chil 
Join  the  bright      an   -   gel-ic  throng.  Praise,  oh,  praise,      Praise,  oh,  praise, 
J        I  1  ,    A  4-  ^  *■  *■ 


dren,  praise      Him,  Praises  to  the  Lord  be-long. 


^= 


:t 


:t=t 


t=^ 


EEEE 


,^  ^  ^ 

9 — • — 0— 


Z/^/-^^ 


• — »—r^-. n 


V    V 


ALL  FOE  JESUS. 


Mrs.  A.  L.  D. 


Lo!  we  have  left  all,  and  followed  thee.— Mabk  x  :  28. 


J.  H.  F. 
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1.  What  wilt  thou  bid  u.s     to     do?  Willing   we  wait  thy  com-maiid;  Anxious  thy  way  to     pur -sue, 

2.  All       of    our  life    and   our  love  Bring  we  with  joy  to   thy     feet;     Worthy   art    thou  of     it      all, 

3.  What  hast  thou  not  done  for  us  !  Nev-er     the  half  has  been  told  ;     All    the  sweet  wonder    of    love 
#.  •  #.      4L  —  ^  •  A        - 
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P^ol  -  low  thy  beck -on-  ing  hand 
Would  that  the  gift  were  more  meet 
Mor  -  tal     can     nev  -  er       un  -  fold. 

-^— ji 0 # 0 0 0 0 — 
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All,     all    for    Je  -  sus,       Willing  wliat-ev  -  er     he 


BE  JOYFUL  IN  THE  LORD. 


L.  II.  W 


ili^ 


Kejolce  in  the  Lord,  O  ye  righteous,  for  praise  is  comely  for  the  upright.— Ps.  xxxili :  1. 

Frkd.  a.  F-.llmork. 

H ^r-l N N 1 IS PS-r-l- 
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1.  oh,  re  -  joice    in     the  Lurd,  ye    hi.s  saint; 

2.  For  the  word    of     the  Lord,    it      i.s    rij^ht 

3.  On    the  Lord  will  our  souls    ev  -  er    wait, 

,  ,»^ I S     > 


For 'lis  come  -  ly  in  you  to  re  -  joice;  Praise  the 
And  his  works  are  in  faithfulness  wrouglit;  Truth  and 
And  our  hearts  will  in  him     jov  -  ful    be;     Grant  us, 

K^d O *i— # • 9—   (22-- 


CIIORI'H. 


Lord  with  the  sweet  sound-ing  harp,  With  tl.e  tim  -  brel,  the      psaltery,    and  voice.     Sing  to 
Just  -  ice     are     e'er      his      de  -  light.  And    the  cartli  with  his      good-ness      is  fraught. 
Lord,  now  thy     nier  -  cy      so   great,    Since  our  hope  and    our     trust    is        in      thee. 


him     .     .     .        a       new  song,  _  rraise  to 

Sing  to    him    a       new  song,  a    new  song   Play  skillfully  with    a     loud  noise; 

a  loud  noi.se ; 


BE  JOYFUL  m  THE  LOED,    Concluded. 


doth  be  -  long, 
him,  Praise  to  him  doth  be -long,  doth  be-loug,    Then  re  -  joice  in       the  Lord,    oh,      re-jolce 

NN!  ^    m  ^       -^       -^      r?   ■ 

i-e-  -^        ^        .#-       4_       4_     42. 
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Benj.  Skene. 


PEAISE  THE  LOED. 

I  will  praise  thee  with  my  wliole  heart.-- i\s  rxxxviii 


Jas.  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  Praise  the  Lord !  ye  saints,  adore  him,  All  u-nite  with  one  accord:  Bringyour  offerings,  come  before  him, 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,  who  every  blessing  On  our  heads  hath  richly  poured;  Sing  aloud,  his  love  confessing — 


3 — I ^ 1 1 1 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord, 


Oh,  praise  the  Lord. 


3  Praise  the  Lord !  who  would  not  praise  him, 
q^q  He  hath  ns  to  grace  restored  j 

Ju       To  the  highest  honors  raise  him — 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord. 


fcz3:[:t=t=: 


Praise  the  Lord, 


4  Praise  the  Lord!  your  songs  excelling 
II  Worldly  music's  richest  chord  ; 

"?"~  1       Sing — your  Savior's  glory  telling  : 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord. 


JESUS  EVEE  NEAE. 


Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm,  and  c.irrj-  them  in  his  bosom 


^--^t=K- 
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1.  "He  bear-eth  the  lambs  in    his  bo  -  som,"  The  Shepherd  so  ten-der  and  true!  Heguardeth  them  ev- 

2.  So     fear  not!  the  day  and  the  darkness     Are  one    to    that  all  -  see  -  iug  eye,    And  near  to  the  chil- 

3.  Not  far    as     the  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  heaven —    He  liveth  and  reigneth  there  too — But  close  in  your  hearts, 


t=p: 
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VliUUVS. 
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"1 — \ — 1     1  ' 

f  ^:-r4j  i^ 

t.     !f  -^     '     ^ S 

-'3^ — 

'^^-0-    -»■    -0    -^ 
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er    from  daii-ger, 

He    lov  -  eth  and  car-eth     for     you. 

dren  who  trust  him, 

He    stand-eth  for  -  ev  -  er     close    by. 

0  Friend  of  children,  ten-der  Sav  -  ior. 

lit   -    tie   chil-dren, 

The  Sav  -  ior     a  -  bid -eth    with  you. 

■•••■•-     ■#- 
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Keep  us  lovin<< 

-I- 


We  shall  one  day  see. 
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Keep     us,      keep  us  loving- ly, 

•i9-       -0^         N    ^    ^    N    I 


So     the  glo  -  ry      of     thy  presence  We 


5h:ill       oiiedavsee. 
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Ij.  H.  Jameson. 


ANGEL  BANDS  ARE  SINGING  NOW 

Praise  our  God  *  *  *  both  small  and  great.— Rev.  xix:  5. 


I  « — —I • *-tf — ^—H 1 — h N 1 4- 

|_i_^ — * *— c_p «_^_g_[^_^_« — s •- 
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1.  An  -  gel  bands  are      sing-  iug    now,  As       a  -  round  the  throne  they  bow  ;  With  their  harps  and 

2.  Morning  stars  and     sons     of     God    Fill  with  song  the     high     a  -  bode; — Praises     to       the 

3.  While  the  tirst-boru    sous    of     light   Praise  the  God    of     bound-less  might,  We,    the  creatures 


ii^ 


^f-t- 


1= 


1        I        ^,z:i5=z=r=:f: 


:t 


I'uoRr.s. 


gfeE 


tongues  of  flame,  Glo   -   ry       to       Je  -  ho  -  vah's  name. 

Lord    of    hosts  Ring  through  all   the   heavenly     coasts.  In    -    fant  voic  -  es    catch   the    strain, 

of         a      day,    Would  our  hum  -  ble    hom-age    pay. 


-^- 


^ 


:t==t: 


#^ 


--f^- 


-*=i- 
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Send  to  heav'n  a  sweet     refrain ;  High  your  hearts  and  voices  raise,  God  himself  ordained  your  praise. 

I      .   I    ri 


BUCKLE  ON  THE  ARMOR. 


C,  Jay  Smith. 


:fcS. 
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1.  Life    is    one  con  -  tin  -  iieii  bat  -  tie, 

2.  Sa  -  tan     ev  -  er  watches  'round  him, 

3.  If     perchance  thy  heart  grows  weary 

4.  Be    that  light  but  faint  and  fee  -ble, 


Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God 
4 


Eph.  vi : 
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J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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Nev-er  end-ed,  nev-er  o'er; 
Seeks  to  find  the  weak-est  part, 
With  the  struggle  and  the  fight, 
It  shall  guide  thee  ev  -  er-more, 

S      S 


And  the  Christian's 
And  in     moments 
And  tlie  day  seems 
And  through  everv 

I .  ^    ^    >■ 


patli  to  glo  -  ry 
most  un-heed-ed 
dark  and  dreary, 
b:it-  tie  leave  thee 


Is 


-  mid    the  cannon's  roar. 
Quickly  throws  his  fiery    dart. 
Lit -tie    sun-shine,  lit-tle  light, 
Stronger  than  thou  wert  before. 


Christian,  buckle   on    thy    ar  -  mor, 


T=^= 


-rp-^~f--f * — ^ — I rf — r«---a 0 — 0—0 — f — p  0 <? 

~ ^1 ^      J      J      'J    -L^^T-M- lb — , — ^— 


Let  the  weak  points  strengthened  be;  Fight  thy  fight— all  hcav'n  will  greet  thee  In  the  hour  of  victory. 
N      N      S  -      .  ,s     I  A  ^  ^    ^    ^  ^- 


GOD  IS  IN  HEAVEN. 

Thou  God  seest  me.— C^kn.  xvi:  13. 


11 


Inrant  Claan. 


T.  J.  ROSECBANS. 

School  or  Teacher. 


n^^^ 
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1.  God 

2.  God 

3.  God 


3fi± 


in  heav'u,  and  can    he  hear     A     fee  -  ble  prayer  like  mine  ?     Yes,    lit  -  tie  child,  thou 
in  heav'n,  and  would  he  know  If      I     should  tell     a        lie?       Yes,    if  't  were  spo  -  ken 
in  heav'u,  and  can    I       go      To  thank  him  for      his     care?      Not  yet,    but    love  him 


^^_ 


needst  not  fear, 
ve  -  ry  low, 
here      be  -  low, 

I 

psrrj* * • d  — 
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He  hears  the  prayer  of 
He'd  hear  it  in  the 
And  he     will    see      it 


thine, 
sky. 
there. 


God 
God 
God 


in  heav'n,  and    can    he       see  When 
in  heav'n,  and  does  he     care.     Or 
in  heav'n,  and  may     I      pray     To 


.School  or  Teacher. 


„*1— ^- 


i=. 
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I      am    do  -  ing  wrong  ? 
is     he  good  to      me  ? 
go  there  when  I     die? 


Oh,  yes,  he  can,  he  guards  thy  life  All  day  and  all  night  long. 
Yes,  all  you  have  to  eat  or  wear,  'Tis  God  thatgiv-eth  thee. 
Yea,  love,  be  good,  and  then  one  day,  He'll  call  thee  to  the      sky. 


12 


E.  R.  Latta. 


WHATSOE'ER  I  CAN  FOR  JESUS. 

Wby  stand  ye  here  idle  all  the  day  ?— Matt,  xx  :  6. 


?5=^- 


3—0-^i.0-^0 — 0 0 i 
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1.  I     hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus   s;iy,     Why  stand  ye  i  -  die   all    the   day?    To   seek  my  vineyard 

2.  I'll  quit  to-day  the     i  -  die  thi-ong,With  whom  I've  loitered  now  so  long,  And  there, "for  rig'lit,  a- 

3.  If     but  onetal-ent    I     command,  For    Je  -  sus   I     will  bold-ly  stand.    And  I     will  toil  with 

4.  Some  precious  seed  that  I  may  sow,  May  in   -  to  ripened  full-ness  grow,  And  res -cue  some  from 


CHOISITS. 
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haste  a  -  way.  And  la  -  bor  there  for  me  ! 
gainst  the  wrong.  Will  la-bor  all  the  day. 
ear  -  nest  hand  In  Je-sus'  ble.^sed  name, 
end  -  less  woe,    Thro'  Jesus'  precious  blood. 


I     will  la-bor     late  and  ear  -  ly,     With  the  sowers 


t:'   ti'tit: 
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and    the  reapers;         Do-ing  glad-ly,      ev  -  'ry  moment,    Whatso-e'er 

■0-    .  -0-    '       ■»■    '    -0-        -0- 
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1     can   for    Je  -  sus. 


is « a ^ r-f. 
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GENTLE  WOEDS. 

Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another.— Rom.  xii :  10. 


J.  H.  E. 


t?*-  ~ — 1 

:-. 

:^1 

s— ^ — 1\- 

H ^4=q 
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•/     7     u 

1.  As  gen  -  tie  \ 

2.  They  bid  the 

3.  As    gen  -  tie  a 

U     [/ 

vords 
sink 
vords 

^*       tf^     «    ^^ g 

1              1              ^       i/ 
fall  on     the  heart 

ing  heart  still  hope, 

fall   on    the  heart 

a            »                   N        ^ 
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Like  dew-drops  on                the  flow'r,  They  chase  the 
Ke  -  vive  the  droop       -       ing  breast,  And  point  the 
Like  mu  -sic     on                     the  ear,  They  strew  the 

1                  ^     ^     M.     A.     ^ 

^  .^4   '      '      '^ 
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-> — ^- 
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gloom 

wea 

path 
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CHORrS. 
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and  care   a  -  wuv. 
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r        '       '^       U'       ^ 
ind  cheer  the  lone 
ry    ones  of    life  To  homes  of     peace 

of    life  with  flow'rs,    And  dry  the    fall 

,S      ^      I        "a 


ly   hour, 
and  rest.   They  are  as     an  -  gel  whisper- 

inc:   tear. 
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ings  From  the  bright  world  above,  So  full  of  heavenly  hope,  and  peace.  And  sympa-thy,    and  love. 
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A.  A.  HosKiN. 


FOLLOWING  JESUS  DAY  BY  DAY. 

Master,  I  will  follow  thee— Matt,  viil :  19. 


W.  S.  Pitts. 


Je  -  sus     day      by     day, 
steps  our    feet     shall  cling, 
;  Fol  -  low  -  ing    Je  -  bus,    Icav  -  ing     all. 


,     f  Fol  -  low  -  ing    Je 
t  Close   to      his   stei 

,    j  Fol  -  low  -  ing    Je  ,  -   ,    • 

\Free-ly      our  lives    to  him      we    brin_, 

f  Fol  -  low  -  ing    him,  and  grow  -  ing  strong, 

\  Safe   from  tiie  tempter's  dead  -  ly     sting, 


Walk -ing   with  him    the     nar  -  row  way;    "I 

Fol  -  low  -  ing    Je  -  sus  while    we  sing.   J 

Glad  -  ly        o  -  bey     his     heavenly  call;    \ 

Fol  -  low  -  ing    Je'  -  sus,    while   we  sing.  J 


bo  -  ing  the  right,  and  shunning  the  wrong. 


Fol  -  low  -  ing    Je  -  sus,  while     we 


l\ 


sing. 


qi=H^=zh=ib=^p^qi===q 


Fol-low-ing,  fol-low-ing    ev-'ry      djiy,      Fol  -  low-ing  Chri,st  in     the  heaven  -  ly       way; 


Fol-low-ing,  fol-low-ing    all    our  lives    long,      Fol-low-ing  Je  -  sus  with  ban-ner  and   song. 


-f—r--r: 


^^m^M. 
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From  "The  International  Lesson  Hynnnal,"  by  permission. 


THE  WOELD  OF  BEAUTY. 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee.— Ps.  cxlv  :  10 


J.  H.  KOSECRANS. 

Cli ^ N S — ^5— 
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1.  What  is  fair- er    than  the   for -est,  With  its  leaves  and  flow'rs  so  bright,   Peeping    at      us  witii  their 

2.  What  is  pur-er  than  the  wa-ters,  As   they  rip  -  pie  toward  the  sea,         Tell-ing   us    with  gen  -  tie 

3.  W^liat  is  sweeter  than  the  mti-sic  Of     the  birds  that  round  us    fly,  As    they  car-ol    forth  the 


C"  II  ORIS. 
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bright  eyes,  Filling  us    with  pure  de  -  light? 

voic  -  es,    Of  God's  mer-cy,    full  and  free?      All     a -round  is    jiv  and  gladness.  From  the  earth  to 

prais-es    Of  their  Mak-er     in     the     sky? 

I h "- »- 


$: 
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-H =1 «- 
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heav'n  a  - bove ;     Oh,     the    world    is       full      of    beau-ty      When  the  heart    is      full     of       love! 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


BAND  OF  LITTLE  PILGRIMS. 

And  he  took  them  up  in  his  arms  ....  and  blessed  them.— Mark  x  :  16. 


1.  We're  a  band  of  lit-tle  pilgrims,  Moving  upward  on  our  way;         And  our  life  it  is     the  journey, 

2.  We're  a  band  of  lit-tle  pilgrim.'^,  Pa.ssing  o'er  the  des-crt  pand ;         Go  -  ing  to  the  jas-per  ci  -  ty, 

3.  We're  a  band  of  lit  tie  pilgrims.  And  we  march  with  shout  and  song  ;  To  the  great  salvation  army 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  our  guide  and  captain,  And  his  steps  by  faith  we  see.      We  have  promised  him  .o  follow, 


:p=P-(« 
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And  our  course  we  m.iy  Dot  stay.  We  re  a  band 

March  ing  tot  lie  jiromised  land. 

Of  the  Saviov  we  belong. 

And  obedient  we  will  be.  We're  a  band 


of  little  pil 


grims,     Herea-while 


on  earth  to 


of  1  it-tie  pilgrims.  Here  a-while  on  earth  to 


P= 
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roam;  We're  a  band  of  littl 

on  earth  to  roam  ;     We're  \\  band 
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pil  -  grims.  Marching  to  ourheav'nly  home. 

of  little  pilgrims,         Marching  to  ourheav'nly  homf ,  our  heay'Dly  home, 

■^■•■^  •#•    ■••    -0-  -0-  -m-  -^  -0-    ^^■^' 
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GLORY  TO  GOD  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 


Lyda  L.  Browne. 


Olory  to  God  in  the  Highest.— Luke  ii :  M, 


■^— r4 
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^=q-: 
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J.  H.  F. 
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J.  Oh,  wondrous  star  of     Beth  -  le  -  hem,  How  gent-ly    did  thy  ra  -  diaiice  fall,  To  guide  the  wi.se  men 

2.  Oil,  mill  -  ti  -  tilde  of    heav-en's  host,  Wliat  praises  rang  up  -  on     the  night.  As      to     the  shepherds 

3.  "  To  us      is    born  in    B^th  -  le-heni" — The  angels  bring  tlie  bless  -  ed  word,  "  To  save  the  pco  -  pie 

4.  The  Lord  hath  made  salvation  known;  Let  all  the  earth  re- joice  and  sing ;  Let   na-tions  to     the 
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-I i ^f£= 
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OH  U  KITS. 


:^: 


to       the  babe,  Born  to      be  -  come    the   Lord    of      all. 

ye     appeared,   God's  glo-ry     wreathing    all      in     light.  Glo  -  ry     to     God    in     the  high  -  est, 

from  their  sins,  A  Sav  -  ior  which     is  Christ  the   Lord. 

King  of  Saints,  Their  choicest  trib  -  utes  ev  -   er    bring. 


— i ^ 
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Peace,  good  will     to       men  I     Glo-ry    to     God     in    the  high  -est,  Peace,  goodwill    to     men. 
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THE  NAME  I  LOVE  SO  WELL. 


For  there  is  none  other  nanit 
Whitfiki.ii. 


uuder  heaven  given  among  men,  whereby  we  must  be  saved.— Acts  iv :  12 


1.  There  is  a  name  I     love  to    hear,  I  love  to  speak  its  worth;    It  sounds  like  music  to  mine  ear,  The 

2.  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smile,  Beaming  upon  his  child  ;  It  cheers  Ibe  thro'  this  "little  while,"  Thro' 

3.  Je  -  siisl  the  name  I  love  so    well,  The  niime  1  love  to    hear!    No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell,  No 
nP^^i  In  I  .sf^l  In 


sweetest  name  on  earth.  It  tells  me  of  a  Sav  -  ior'slove,  Who  died  to  set  me  free; 
des  -  ert,  waste  and  wild  ;  It  bids  my  trembling  heart  re-joice,  It  dries  each  ris -ing  tear; 
heart  conceive  how  dear.  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still,  A-long  this  thorn-y     road, 
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r 
It 
It 

Shall 
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telh 
tell." 


me 
me 


of 


::q=z: 
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his     precious  blood,  Tlie  sinner's  perfect  plea.  Precious  name,     dearest  name 
"a  still  small  voice,"  To  trust  and  never  fear. 


9^1 


r- 


^ 


sweetly  smooth  the  rug-ged  hill  That  leads  me  up  to  (lod 

-^ * e — TS-»-^ ^*-r  f^  -- 
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Precious  name,  dearest  name, 


THE  NAME  I  LOVE  SO  WELL.    Concluded. 
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l(n'e  to  speak  its  worth;  Precious  name,  Oh,  how  sweet,  Yes,  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

Precious  name,  Oh,  liow  sweet,  ^.^ 


^^f=^g^i 


HOW  CAN  I  BUT  LOVE  HIM? 


J.  E.  Ranktn'. 


We  love  him  because  lie  first  loved  tis. 


1  Jno.  4  :  19. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  So    ten  -  der,  so  precious.  My     Sav-ior  to    me;    So     true,  and  so  gracious,  I've  found  him  to  be; 

2.  So    pa-tient,so  kind  -  ly  Tow'rd  all    of  my  ways;  I     blun-der  so  blindly,    He  love  still  re-pays; 

3.  Of     all  friends  the  fairest  And  tru  -  est  is    he;    His    love    is  the  rar  -  est  Thatev-er    can  be. 

4.  His  beauty,  the'  bleeding  And  circled  with  thorns.  Is  then  most  exceeding,  For  grief  him  adorns. 

*-.-(i2- •_«_^# 0 0—.r-(Z ■ -r-iS ^— H^ f"—^- 
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Tow  can  I  but  love  Him?  But  love  him,  but  love  him?  There's  no  friend  above  him,  Poor  sinner,  for  thee. 
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From  "  Gates  of  Praise,"  by  peniiission 


Anon. 


THE  LITTLE  GLEANEE. 

liet  me  now  go  to  the  tield  and  glean.— Rrxn  ii :  2. 


J.  H.  F. 


1.  I        am     a      lit  -  tie  glean-er 

2.  I       liear  the  cry    of     hiin-ger, 

3.  I'm  sor  -  ry    'tis    so      lit  -  tie 


— N K K-\ ] s^ jT K ->l -^; Sr ^ 
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A-raoiig  the  harvest  sheaves;  I  fol  -  low  in  the  rcap-ing 
I  see  the  tears  they  shed,  Of  souls  that  waste  and  perisli 
My  childish  hands  can  do  ;    ButJe-sus  will    ac-cept     it, 

N        N       N       ,N        ^ 


P^or 
For 
If 
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wliat  the  reaper  leaves;  For  hap-ly  by  the  wayside  Some  handfuls  may  b'^  tossed,  As  said  the  careful 
lack  of  living  bread;  And  so  I  am  a  gleaner,  Although  my  gains  are  small;  For  they  must  share  his 
but  my  heart  is  true;  And  some  time — 'tis  the  promise  My  heart  in  hope  believes — I'll  bring  the  blessed 


ki=^,-.-r-t- 
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Master,  That  nothing  may  l)e  lost;  As  said  the  care-ful  Master,  That  nothing  may  be  lost, 
bounty  Whose  harvest  is  for  all,  For  they  must  share  his  bounty  Whose  harvest  is  for  all. 
Master  The    full  and  joyful  sheaves;  I'll  bring  the  ble.ssed     Master    The  full  and  joy-ful  sheaves. 
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IF  I  WERE  A  TWINKLING  STAR. 


Grace  Glenx 


1.  If     I      were    a     beau-ti  -  ful  twink-ling   star,     I  would  shine  on   the  dark  -  est  night,    I   would 

2.  There  might  be       a  waiid'ring  trav  -  el   -   er,       A      -      far     on     the  wilds    a  -  lone,Who  would 

3.  O  Lord,  I  would  shine  in  a  child's  best   way,     With  the  gleaming  of  life    and  light,    And    if 


-4- 


4^-4^ 


■^/~- 


CtlOBl)!^- 


y d 4 #— L  F 1 W W -d — L_| 1 ^ « •— L^-^^L  p    \  •    •    9 0—i-0 ' 


»I^2I 


seek  where  the  dreariest  |)athways  are.  And  would  light  them  with  all  my  might. 

lift     up  his  eyes    to    the  broken  clouds, And  would  trust  me  to  lead  him  iiome.  Tho' sun  or  moon  I 

some  one  should  follow  my  humble  walk,  Do  thou  help  me  to  lead  them  right. 
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could  not  be,  To  make  the  whole  world  bright,  I'd  find  some  little  cheerless  6pot,And  shine  with  all  my  iiiij;lit. 
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KNt.MA  Pitt. 


OH,  SWEETEST  WORDS. 

I  will  (.oiiif  auivin  aiul  reneive  you  unto  myself.— John  xiv:  S. 


Fkk?;.  a.  Fillmore. 


1.  Oh,  .sweet-est  word.s,  oh,     bless-ed  words,  Our  we:i  -  ry  souls  to  cheer;  This  iearth  i.s  not       our 

2.  Oh,  bless-  ed  thought  when  care  appears,  And  burdens  weigh  us  down,  We  have     a    nev  -  er- 

3.  Dear  Sav-ior,  help     us       so     to     live      That  when  we  come  to    die      Calm-ly      to  .•-leep   our 
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Oh. 


rest    -    ing- place.     We    on    -    ly       so  -  journ  here.    Oh,  sweet     -         -      est  words, 

end    -  ing     rest,        A      nev   -   er  -  fad  -  ing  crown. 

bod   -  ics      give.      Our  spir  -  its     soar     on   high.     Oh,  sweetest  words,  oh,  bles.scd  words.  Oh, 
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of     love.      There  is  a      rest,     a    peace-ful  rest,  Where  all    is     joy 
sweet-est  words     of     love.  rT\ 


bove. 
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Eliza  M.  Sherman. 


TEUSTING  IN    THE  MASTER. 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  I'tenial  lifp.— John  vi :  08. 


J.  II.  ROSECEANS. 


1.  Are    you  trust-ing     in 

2.  Trust  the  rich  -  cs     of 

3.  Trust  in    Je  -  sus  when 


the  Mas  -  ter  All  ihc  glud  and  hap  -  py  day?  Is  thy  lov  -  iiv^ 
his  mer  -  cy,  Trust  the  full-nes.s  of  his  love;  lie  who  died  lli:  t 
a  -  round  thee  Hang  the  shadows  dark  and  dim;    When  thou  hsdli 

Come  like  sweetest 


t^4, 


—a « J- 
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heart  o'er-flow  -  ing    With  his  peace  and  joy       al  -  way? 

he  might  save  thee,   Waits  his  faith-ful-ness      to  prove.  Trust  him  still,  yes,  on    -  ly    trust  him, 

heart,  O     Christian,  Trust  the  guidance  all      to    him. 

be   -   ne  -  die  -  tion.  When  the  cares  of     day  doth  cease. 


He  will  teacli  thee  how  (o  live  ;  Jesus  loves  thee,  Jtsus  loves  tliee,  Peace  and  joy  his  love  can  give. 

^       ^    ^       ^       ^       ^      _        4L 
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H.  K.  Trickett. 


EEJOIGE,  0  YE  CHILDKEN. 

Rejoice  evermore.— 1  Thess.  v  :  Ifi. 


■^ 


James  Holmes. 


-N — ^- 
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1.  Ke-joice,  O  ye  children,  re-joice,  The  .songof  redemption  we  sing;  Sing  with  heart  and  with  harp  and  with 

2.  Ro-joice,  O  ye  children,  rejoice,  This  day  is  the  day  of  your  Lord  ;  Sing  with  joy  how  he  rose  from  the 

3.  Re-joice,  O  ve  children,  re-joice,  The  Savior  who  loved  you  we  sing;  vSing  with  jov  of  his  love  and  his 


voice,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah     to     Je  -  sus,  our  King.  Oh,    re  -  joice, 
grave,  And  redemption  obtained  by    his   blood, 
grace,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah     to     Je  -  sus,  our  King. 


heart  and  voice, 


To 


Oh,  rejoice, 

1 

#- 


heart  and  voice, 


Jesus  your  glad  homage  bring;  Sing  his  praise         all  yourdays,  Ilal-le-lu-jah  to  Je-siis,  our  King. 

Sing  his  praise  all  your  days, 
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AS  NOW  WE  MEET. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanlisgiving,  ;uk1  into  his  courts  with  praise.— Ps.  c:  4 
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J.  II.  EOSECRAN.S. 


1.  A.SMOW  we  meet 

2.  Our  aiirl  sluill  be 

3.  And  when  life's  toil 


thy  name  to  praise, 
thy  will  to    do, 
and  pain  is  o'er, 


T-a— «  — ^—\ — h- — •  ^  I 
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Thy  mer-cy  to      ini  -  ploTTT 
And  strive  the  prize  to   gain  ; 
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So  may 
Oh,  show 


And  harvest  time  lias   come.        Oh,  may 


we 

the 

Me 
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I 

When  sinful    life    is     o'er. 
Lest  we  should  strive  in  vain.  Oh, may  we  meet  to  part  no  more, Oh, 
In     thy     e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 

S     I       I  ■•-■•- 


in  heav'n  above, 
.  Ave  should  pursue, 
.  to  part  no  more 


'A 


I     I   1   i^ 

may  we  meet  a  -  bove.    Upon  that  bright       .       .    and  happy  shore.  In  that  fair  land  of  love, 

Upon  that  bright  and  happy  shore, 
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of  love. 
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JESUS,  KING  OF  GLORY. 


K.  Lucas. 
Daet 


Tlie  Lord  of  host?  ;  he  is  Uie  IciiiR  of  glory. 
Chorus. 


-Ps.  xxiv:  10. 


Who,  who  is  tliis 

Who,  who  is  this 

Who,  who  is  this 

Who,  who  is  he 


as-cend  -  ing     high?  Je  -  siis,  King  of 

that    en  -  ters       in?     Je  -  sus.  King  of 

that  wears  the  crown?  Je  -  sus,  King  of 

that  comes  from  far?     Je  -sus,  King  of 
-I — .  ^- 


Cilo  -  lA 

Glo  -  ry 
GIo  -  r\ 
Glo  -  ry 
(Z ^ 


Who,  who  is 
\\  ho,  who  is 
Who,  who  is 
Who.  wlio  is 


this 
this 
he 
he, 


that 
that 
that 
that 


drawcth  nigh?  Jt 
knew  no  sin?  Jc 


sus.  Kin 
siis.  Kin 


takes  the  throne?  Jesus,  Ki 
shining  star?  Je  -  sus.  Kin 


of  Glo  -  ry 
of  Glo  -  ry 
f  of  Glo  -  ry. 
of    Glo  -  ry. 


O  -  pen  wide,  ye  gates,  be-fore  him.  All     ye     an-gels, 
He       it      is  that  feared  not  danger,    Came  to  earth,  an 
He       it      is     on     Calvary  wearing     Crown  of  thorns,  in 
He       it  is  that  conquered  sorrow,  Broke  in  twain  death's 

r     r  \       ^     t     I 


I  Bi«. 
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now  a  -  dore  him.  Victory's  ban  -  ner  wav  -  ing  o'er  him 
hum-ble  stranger,  Cra  -  died  in  a  low  -  ly  man-ger, 
pa-  tience  bcar-ing.  For  his  reign  in  heav'n  pre  -  par  -  ing, 
sharpened     ar  -  row.    Same  to  -  day    and  each     t-    -  mor  -  row. 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
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sus.  King  of 
sus.  King  of 
sus,  King  of 
sus.  Kins  of 


MANY  MANSIONS. 
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Grace  Glenn. 

-rr 


In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions 


— L5_i_* • g — L, 0_-—g 0 — LJ — t — ? 0. 


FlI.I.MORE. 


'^M^m 


1.  Therc-'s  a  land  where  we  are  go  -  ini^,  Wlien  our  jour-ney  here  is     o'er,     And  we  long    to  reach  our 

2.  Read  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry     oft  -  en,    Greater  joy  titan  heart  hath  known  God  hath  kept  for  all  who 

3.  There's  a  land  where  we  are  go-  ing,  Where  no  sins    or    sor-rows  stay,     And  from  all  the  eyes  of 

4.  Sing    a  -  gain  your  glad  ho  -  sannas,  'Tis    but   just      a      lit  -  tie   way,  Till  the  night  of  earth  shall 
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treasures    On  that  bright  oe  -  les  -  tial  shore, 
love  him,  Near  his  own    e    -    ter  -  nal  throne, 
weep-ing    God  shall  wipe  the  tears     a  -  way. 
van-isii.     Till  we  reach  life's  end  -  less  day. 
-       ...       -       _        -*-       ^       tL     JZ. 


Ma  -  ny  man  -  sions,  ma  -   ny  mansions.    In       the 
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Fa  -  ther's  home  a-bove  ;    Gold-en  liarps  and  crowns  of  glory.     And    a      Sav  -  ior's  precious  love. 
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THE  ROCK  AND  THE  SAND. 


H.  Tt.  Trick  r-TT 


3.  H.  ROSECRAN-S. 


ter-  nal  liome?  Is      it 


^E£Z2± 


1.  On    what  are  you  build-ing,  my  brotlier,         Your  hopes  of  an      e 

2.  On    one      or     tlie  oth  -  er,    my  brother,     You  are  building  your  hopes  day  by  day;     You  are 

3.  Yotir  Savior  has  warned  vou,  mv  brother,         I       prav  you  give  heed  to    his    voice;   There  is 

J_;   ^ — ^-i-|« — n — ^ — »—  g — 5-f — j-J-r^ '—-f — • s-;-!*— I  (2-^—= — # — 1 
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loose  sliilt  -  ing  sand    or    the  firm     sfil  -    id    rock,  "\ou  arc  trust-ing     for     a  -    gcs       to   come? 
risk  -  ing   your  soul    on   the  works  that    you  do,     Will  the  dark  wa- ters  sweep  you     a -way? 
life      on      the  rock,   but        death   on      the  sand,   Oli,  my  broih-er,  pray  tell     me  your  ehoico. 


■2-p: 


t-'-jfL. 
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riioRi'K. 
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Ilear-ing  and     do  -  ing,    we  build    on      the  rock;  Hearing  a  -  lone,    we    buiUl  on       llie  sand. 

_# (t • • ^ ^_p  ^ ^_  •  _* "X^l—rft * » 0-i—Jft—,  ft »—L-fl .       ^' 
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Prom  "  Helping  Hand,"  by  permission. 


FOE  ME  AND  FOR  THEE. 


Minnie  R.  Clark,  13  years  old,  heard  a  sermon  on  the  subject  of  "  Heaven  ,"  in  which  the  preacher  spoke  of  the  cro-wn,  the 
song,  the  robe,  and  the  home  in  heaven,  and  after  slie  returned  home  she  wrote  the  following  lines.  J.  H.  R. 

-N —  A S-i — : 1 — 1 r 1 N K >s 
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1.  There's  a  croivn  in  heav'n  for  me, 

2.  There's  a  song   in  heav'n  for  nie, 

3.  There's  a  robe    in  heav'n  for  me, 

4.  There's  a  home  in  heav'n  for  me. 

-i9- 
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^^ 
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A  crown  that  I     may  wear;  There's  a  crown  in  heav'n  for  thee, 
A    song    that  I     may  sing;    There's  a  song    in  heav'n  for  thee, 
A  rube     so  clean  and  white;  There's  a  robe  in  heav'n  for  thee, 
A  home    be-vond    all   sin;      There's  a  liome  in  heav'n  for  thee. 
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Yes,  a  crown  with  jew-els  rare.  One  for    me,  and  one   for  thee.  There's  a  crown  for  yon  and  me. 

And  the  sweet  notes  softly  ring.    One  for    me,  and  one    for  thee.  There's  a  song  for     yon  and  me. 

Oh,  snch  pure  and  sweet  delight !  One  for  me,  and  one  for  thee.  There's  a  robe  for     yon  and  me. 

Come,  ye  weary,    en  -  ter     in.     One  for    me,  and  one   for  thee,  There's  a  home  for    you  and  me. 
'^~     "^      »  .  '             .                        s\is.                                   .                             'i 
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IS  IT  THERE?    WRITTEN  THERE? 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


do    not  ask 

do    not  ask 

do    not  ask 

give  up     all 


for  the  pride  of  earth,  For  the  pride  of  wealth  or  the  pride  of  birth; 
for  a  glo -rioiis  name,  That  is  writ  -  ten  high  on  the  scroll  of  fame; 
that  my  earth  -  ly  life  Should  be  free  from  burdens,  and  cares  and  strife  ; 
that   I    hope     be  -  low,    All  that  time  can    give,    or    the  world  be  -stow, 


igJi^ 
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^^ 
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Be 

Be 

Nor 

If 

1 
7=^-: • — 

— J — 0 — *' — *' — « — 

this,  the  rath  -  er,    my 

this,  the  rath  -er,  con-c 

that  its    cur-rent  have 

when  the  Lord    in    his  k 

^   ,^   1     >  ^ 

0 0 0 0 0 

one  great  care; 
ern      of     mine, 
tran-quil    flow, 
ing-dom    come, 

— t — ^ 0 0 5— 

In    the  Book  of      Life, 
To    in  -  sure     it     there, 
If     but   this    one  thing, 
He  will  know  me  then, 

^   ii     i:     tL 
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that  my  name  is     there. 

in     that  Book  di   -  vine. 

I    may  sure  -  ly     know, 
and  will  take  me    home. 

— "^ i — r  • = e> 1 
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Clio  It  IK. 


S?^ 


In  the  Book  of  Life,    on  those  pag  -  es       fair.    Do    the  an-gels    see     tliat  my  name    is      there? 

-*^-* P • S— -H — 1-1 — — I p — r:r-r-!:: — ^ ti — "f— — I— — h 
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From  ■' Sougs  of  Graci."  by  permission. 


IS  IT  THERE?   WRITTEN  THERE?    Concluded. 
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In  the  Book  of  Life,  on  those  pag-es    fair,  Is      it     there?  writ-ten  there? 

is      it     there?  writ-ten  there? 


P # » IT 

ZZia ^ ^ 13 


dT=: 


WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 

Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow.- Isa.  i :  15 


-P— --* »-- 


X 


■J 


Knowlep  Shaw. 
Arr.  by  J.  H.  R. 


1.  I    'am    sin -fnl,  Lord,  to  thee,    In     ray    anguish    I  would  flee  ;  To    the    fonntain  let    me    go, 

2.  Blind  and  lost  I  call  for    aid,     Let  thy  hand  on    me    be    laid  ;  On  -  ly  thou  canst,  Lord,  I  know, 

3.  Cleanse  me  in  thy  precious  blood,  Love's  pure  crimson  streaming  flood,  Robes  of  brightucss,  Lord  bestow, 
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WE  GATHER  IN  THE  CHILDREN. 

He  shall  gatln-r  the  lambs  with  his  arms.— Isa.  xI  : 


-I ^ — I 1 d *^ — I St-+^-I — r:J ^'' — I 1 i — al-r-f K — ' fi — t=^-i 


1.  Wegather  in  the  children  Frumev'ry  street  and  lane,  To  tniin  ihcni  up  for  Jesus,  Eternal  life  lo  gain. 

2.  We  feather    in  the  children,  Devoutly  to  impart  Tiie  Savior's  blessed  gospel  To  every  youtliful  heart. 

3.  We  gather  in  the  children,  To  teach  tiieni  how  to  sing,  Asdidtliey  in  the  temple,"  Hosanna  to  our  King." 

4.  We  "-atlieriii  the  children  With  loving  hearts  and  true — And  may  we  ne'er  grow  weary.Whiie  there  is  aughttodo! 


:p.: 


<n«»Rr.s. 


■\    1  \    "7  r  p  r  5  .   , 

.  from  earth's  alarms,  .     .     .     Oh, 


We  bring  .     .  them,  blessed  Sav         -        ior,    A     -     way 
We  bring  them,  blessed  Savior,  now  we  bring  them,  A  way  from  earth's  alarms,  from  eartii's  alarms.  Oh, 
*_,  » ff * 0 , «-A_i?_ff_^ 0 e 5 ^0—0—0—0- 
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y   I  '  I  '  I     '  1  ,  '    I    u  I    ^ 

take     .     .       and  gently     fold       them,   Witii    -    in  .     .     .       thy  lov-ing     arms, 
take  and  gent  -    ly  fold  them,  fold  thorn  Within  tliy  lev     -     ing         arms,  thy  lov-ing  arms. 


I -« — 0 0 • — 0 — H ~ — , — u0 — 0 — 0 1 ^ 1 — , 1 — I  -n 


fel5=f^ 


^tti^=: 


-I — i-al— 

9 — l-*l— 


WHERE  THOU  GOEST. 

For  whither  thou  goest  I  will  go.— UuTir  i :  Ifi. 


:f^ 


S— ^^- 


:1^i: 
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T.  E.  Halt,. 


1.  Where'er  tliongo-est  I  will  go,  Dear  Sav  -  ior,  lead  the     way;  Just  where,  or    how,  I 

2.  Where'er  thou  go -est  I  will  go,  Tho'  up     the  mountain  steep;  A       faith  -  ful  guide  thou 

3.  Where'er  thou  go -est  I  will  go,  Tho'  in    some  lone  -  ly     dell,  Thou  wilt  be   there,  how 

4.  Where'er  thou  go  -  est  I  will  go,  Thro' all    my  life's  rougli  way;  And     at       its     end,   I'll 
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CHORtlK. 


do      not  know.  But  tliou'lt  not  lead     a  -  stray. 

art,      I  know,  So     close   to      thee    I'll    keep, 

sweet  to  know.  And  cheerless   hours  dis  -  pel. 

pass,  1  know,  In  -  to       an      end  -  less    day. 


^^- 


Where'er   thou    go  -  est,    I       will     go,    Near 
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thee  I'll  keep  each  day;     Where'er  thou  go  -  est      I       will  go.     Thro' all  life's  weary     way. 
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From  "  Wreath  of  Praise,"  by  permission. 
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Copyright,  1879,  by  A.sa  I1(ti,i.. 
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Eliza  SnERMAX. 


ANGEL  VOICES. 

Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits  7— Heb  i :  14. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

I 


cross 
cro.ss 
cross 

^ 


— 1 — i 1 —  m~~ 

the  si  -  lent  riv 
the  si  -  lent  riv 
the    si     -    lent  riv 

^     N       ^ 
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er,         Is  a    house      not     made    with  hands; 

er,         There's  a   harp      of       shin   -   ing  gold, 
er,         In         the   un   -    dis  -    cov  •  ered  laml. 


-p^-rr^^ 
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It 
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iq:: 


And      the      peace  which  God  hath  spo    -   ken 
Wait  -  ing       till       my   ran  -  somed  spir   -    it 
There   are        liv    -    ing    \va   -   tors   flow  -   ing, 


=i== 


F--l= 


Zgj-T- 


Soft   -    ly     rests      o'er 
Shall      its     mel     -    o 
Soft   -    ly      o'er       the 


all        its  lands  ; 

dy       un  -  fold  ; 

gold  -  en     sand  ; 


-*-     -^' 


And  I  hear  sweet  an  -  gel  voic  -  es 
Still  I  hear  the  an  -  gel  voic  -  es 
And        I         hear    the    an  -  gel  voic  -  ea 


Chim  -  ing  o'er  the  crys  -  tal  sea.  . 
Chim  -  ing  o'er  the  crys  -  tal  sea,  . 
Ring   -  ing       o'er     the  crys  -  tal     sea,     . 

C'res. 

t>«8.  |^       s>  .      J     J.    ^ 


ANGEL  VOICES.    Concluded. 


"In        that     land       of   light      and    bean  -  ty,     There's    a      man  -  sion   bright,  for  thee." 

"In       those    pearl   -y    man  -  sions   you  -  der,    There's    a      harp     laid       up        for  thee." 

"There's  a        robe      of    won  -  drous  white -iiess,      In       those  man  -  sions  britrht    for  thee" 

-.L_^-i^-.^^_.^- *  *    *    ;   * 
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REFRAIN. 
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'  '  •        Far        a    -    cross     the    crys 

Chim      -      ing,  chim      -     ing,  Come  those    voic   -  es      yet 

Soft-  ly      chim-ing,     sweet -ly     chim-ing,    Still     those   voic   -  es      come 


tal  sea, 
to  nie, 
to      me. 
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"In       that      land       of  light      and   beau   -  ty,     There's    a       man  -  sion     bright    for  thee." 
"Ill      those     pearl  -   y     man  -  sions  yon  -  dcr,    There's    a       harp     laid       up        for  thee." 
robe       of    won  -  drous  white-ness,    In         those    man  -  sions    bright,  for  thee." 


"There's  a 
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WHAT  CAN  THE  CHILDKEN  DO? 


H.  R.  Trickett. 


Love  one  another.— 1  John  iv  : 


J.  H.  ROSECKANS. 


-_^ J^-r\-0 — • —  « — ^ — ^ — *-H 


1.  What  can  the  childrtMi    do 

2.  What  can  the  children   do 

3.  What  can  the  children    do 


For  Je  -  siis,  the  children's  friend?  They  can  love  and  adore,  and  re- 
For  Je-sus,  the  Lord  of  all?  They  can  trust  hiiu  and  pray,  and  his 
For  Je-sus,  the  Lord  and  King?  They  can  yield  to  his  word,  and  con- 


§ifcS^^3^Ea^; 


HE 
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CHORION. 


joice  ev  -  er-more,  Till  their  life's  rugged  journey  shall  end. 

pre-cepts  o  -  bey,  Tho'  they  only  are    fee  -ble  and  small.     What  can  they  do?  what  can  they  do? 

fess  him  as  Lord,  And  forev  -  er    his    mer-cy     can    sing. 
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M 

What  can  the  children     do?     What  can  they  do   for  Je-sus,  P'or  Je-sus     fo     lov-ing    and  true? 


REDEMPTION'S  STORY. 
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1.  Oh,     re-demp-tion's  wondrous  sto  -  ry,     Full     of   love     su-blime; 

2.  See    him  ly  -  ing       in       the  man-ger,   See      his   roy  -  al    face, 

3.  Hark !  the  an  -  gels    sing   the    sto  -  ry      Of       his  bound-less  grace ; 

4.  Sing  ye,  then,    re  -  demption's  sto  -  ry,     Sound  it   loud    and  clear ; 


Je   -  sus  came,  the 

See  the   au  -  thor 

Je   -  sus  comes,  he 

Je   -  sus  lives!  the 
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CHORUS. 
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lost 


of 

comes 

world 


ad 


res  -  cue    By         his   power  di  -vine, 
-va  -  tion   Crowned  with  truth  and  grace.   Glo  -  ry,  hon  -  or, 
ran-som    All        the    fall  -  en    race, 
ran-som,    Pil  -  grim,  nev  -  er     fear. 
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our    God     be  given.      For     the  gift      of    our      sal  -  va  -  tion,  And    the  hope   of  heaven 
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\V.  C.  H. 


WASH  ME,  DEAK  SAVIOK. 

Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.— Ps.  li  : 


zN" 


:Hv: 
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W.  C.  Harvky. 


1.  Come  un  -  to     Je  -  sus,   ye    wea  -  ry 

2.  Oh,  wh;it  a     Sav-ior    in      Je  -  sus 

3.  Come,  dear  companion,  but  don't  look 

4.  Now  1     am    com-ing,  dear  Je  -  sus. 


and 
I 

at 
to 


sad,  O  -  pen  your  hearts,  and  rejoice,  and  be  glad, 

see,  Oh,  I      am  hap-py    as     hap-py    can   be; 

me,  Just  look  to  Je-  sus    who  died  on    the   tree; 

thee.  Thou  who  didst  suffer  and  die  on    the    tree ; 


-*-  -^  -•■  •» 
-♦■  * 

For   the  dear  Sav-ior,  who  died  on    the  tree,  Purchased  full     par  -  don    for    you  and  for  rac. 

I     shall   for  -  ev  -  er  with    Je  -  sus     a-bide,  Ev   -  er      stand  close  by     bis  dear,  bleeding  side. 

Oh,    he  will  wash  you  and  cleanse  you  within.  Yes,     I      "am      cer  -  tain   he'll  free  you  from  sin. 


Wash  me,  dear  Savior,  and  cleanse  me  within,  Give  me 


heart 


that 


pure  from  all   sin. 

-p- 


Wash     .     .     .       me,  dear  Sav        -        -       ior,  and  cleanse .     .     .      me   with-in,      .... 
Wash  me,  dear  Savior,  and  cleanse  me  within.  Wash  me,  dear  Savior,  and  cleanse  me  within, 


pi»fe 
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WASH  ME,  DEAR  SAVIOR.    Concluded. 


y     "y     "^     ^     ......      .  ,, 

Give     .     .     .        me     a      lieart     .     .     .       that  is    pure  ....     from  all     sin.     ,     .     .     . 
Give  me    a   heart  that  is  pure  from  all  sin,  Give  me    a    heart  that  is  pure  from  all  sin. 


H.  Taylor. 


UP,  AWAY! 

TEMPERANCE. 


-i5— n-5- 
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1.  Time      is  fly  -  ing,  fly  -  ing,  fly 

2.  Hearts  are  ach  -  ing,  ach  -  ing,  ach 

3.  Drink     is  rag  -  ing,  rag  -  ing,  rag 

4.  Men       are  fall  -  ing,  fall  -  ing,  fall 


t—4 
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J.  B.  Herbebt. 


ing, 
i"g, 
in 


Men      are  sink -ing   down  and  dy  -  ing, 

Ev    -    'ry  mo  -  ment  hearts  are  breaking. 

Bat  -  tied  hosts    are     now     en  -  gag  -  ing, 

Hear   the  Mas  -  ter      call  -  ing,  call  -  ing, 


<?■ — 4- 
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Up,  a  -  way  !  Up,  a  -  way  ! 

Up,  a  -  way  !  Up.  a  -  way  ! 
^  .  ^ ^''_ -0-  '  ■»-  •&■'    ■*■  •  -e- 
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For  the  Master  calls  the  work-ers  out    to  -  day. 
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From  "Temperance  Battle  Ilyuius,"  by  peruussioii. 
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II.  R.  Trickett. 

:4 


THE  ARMY  OF  THE  CHILDEEN. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  inustcreth  the  host  of  the  battle.— Isa.  xiii :  4. 


J.  11.  KOSECKANS. 


1.  Wliat  host  is  thi-s,  what  glad  and  happy  throng,  Who  rally  round  the  standard  of   the  Lord?   Whose 

2.  What  song  is  this,  what  glad  and  happy  strain,  What  music  that  the  an-gels  nev  -  cr  knew?  'Tis  the 

3.  What  host  is  this' who  sing  the  victor's  song,  Who  stand  before  the  King  up-on   his  throne?  Their 
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hearts  are  ev  -  er  light,  and  whose 
lit  -    tie,  lit  -  tie  band,  and  they 
robes  are  pure  and  white,  and  the] 
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way  is  ev  -  er  bright,  As  they  walk  by  the  light  of    the  Word? 
ev  -  er   faith-ful  stand.  As  they  fight  for  the  Right  and  the  True. 
T  praise  him  day  and  night,  For  the  Captain  has  taken  them  home? 
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CHUBVM. 
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Tis  the    ar  -  my    of     the  chil  -  dren  march  -  ing,  Marching  on  with  banner  and  with  song, 

marching,  marcliing, 
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THE  AEMY  OF  THE  CHILDREN.    Concluded. 
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Their  Captain  is  the  Lord,  and  their  standard  is  the  Word,  'Tis  the  army  of  the  children  marching  on, 
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D.  K.  Lucas. 


LOVE,  JOY  AND  PEACE. 

Love,  joy  and  peace.— Gal.  v  :  22. 


^-M-l 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 

-I— Pi^ 
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1.  What  care  I  for  fame's  opinion?  Love,  love  is  mine;  Scorn  and  hate  have  lost  doniinion,  Love,  love  is  mine; 

2.  In  my  heart  is  Jesus  reigning,  Joy,  joy  is  mine;  Banished,  thence,  is  all  complaining,  Joy,  joy  is  mine; 

3.  As  a  fruit  of  Promised  Spirit  Peace,  peace  is  mine;  Which  the  pure  in  heart  inherit,  Peace,  peace  ismiue; 
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Anger's  bonds  no  more  enslave  me,  Jesus  died  in  love  to  save  me.  And  his  spirit  freely  gave  me,  loTe,  love  is  raine. 
Wrath  no  more  can  round  me  hover,  Dark  despair  my  future  cover,  All  my  fears  and  doubts  are  over,  Joy.joy  isinine. 
Peace  at  morn,  and  peace  at  even'.  All  my  sins  have  been  forgiven, 'Tis  a  foretaste  here  of  heaven,Peace,  peace  is  mine. 
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Emilik.  Clare. 


PKAISE  THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 

Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  singing.— Ps.  cxxvi :  2. 
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1.  Wc  will  privise  the  name  of  Je  -  sui?,  And  this  theme  shall  be  our  song;  Ever  dwelling  on    his 

2.  Tho'  we  may  not  feel  the  pres  -  sure  Of     his  dear  and  ten-der   hand,  Tho'  we  miss  his  lov-ing 
3    We  will  raise  our  happy  voic    -   es,  Nev-er  cease  his  praise  to  sing;   In  the  shining  courts  of 
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(saoKiisi. 


mer   -   cy,  We'll  be  hap-py     all  day  long. 

ac  -  cents,  Still  a  child  can   un  -der-sland.     Blessed  theme,  lov-ing  song,  We'll  be    hap-py 

heav  -  en    An  -  gels  will  the  ech  -  o     ring. 
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all      day      long;     Bless -ed     theme,  lov  -  ing     song,  We'll       be       hap-py 


CHRIST  IS  PKECIOUS. 

Eliza  Sherman.  Unto  you,  therefore,  which  believe  be  is  precious.— 1  Petek  ii :  7. 
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■:^==r 


J.  n.  Fillmore. 


1.  Oil,  the  precious  love  of     Je  -  sus,  Grow-ing  sweeter    day    by    day,       Tun  -  ing    all  my  heart  so 

2.  But   we   can  not  know  the  fullness  Of      the   Sav-ior's  wondrous  love,    Till     we     see  and  know  his 

3.  Come  and  taste  the  love  of  Je-sus,  At      his  feet  thy  bur-dens   lay;      Trust  him  with  thy  grief  and 
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CIIOSUS. 
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To       a  heav'n-ly   mel  -  o   - 

dy. 

glo 

■    ry, 

In      the  heav'nly  home  a  - 

hove         Christ  is 

pre 

cious, 

Christ  is    pre 

■  Clous, 

sor   - 

row, 

Bear  this  joy-ful    song    a  - 

way. 
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In  life's  journey  he  will  lead  thee;  Christ  is  precious,  Christ  is  precious,  He  will  lead  thee  all  the  way. 
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From  "  Joy  and  Gladness,"  by  permission. 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


THE  MESSIAH. 

Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David.— Matt,  xxi :  9. 

.4  r  ,^     ^ 


1.  The   Messi  -  ah     of      the    nations,  He  shall  come;  And  the  dry  and  parched  desert,  It  shall  bloom  I 

2.  He  hath  borne  our  sorrows  for  us,    All    a  -  lone !  He  shall  be  a  priest  for-ev  -  er.    For  his  own  ! 

3.  He  shall  judge  among  the  heathen  In    his    day  !  He  shall  lift  the  head  that's  drooping  By  the  way! 
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Je  -  sus    is  the  world's  deliv'rer,  And  its  friend  ;  And  his  kingdom  and  his  priesthood  Ne'er  shall  end. 
So  the  peo-ple  shall   be  will-ing  To  believe!  And  they  shall  his  peace  and  pardon  Both  receive. 
If   we  serve  him  we  shall  see  him  When  we  die !  He  will  lead  us  to    Mount  Zi  -  on,     In  the     sky. 
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Praise  him!  praise  him!  praise  his  ho  -  ly  name!  Praise  him!  praise  him  !  praise  him  ev-er  -  more  ! 
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THE  MESSIAH.    Concluded. 
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Praise  him  !  praise  him !  praise  his  ho  -    ly  name  !  Praise  him  !  praise  him  I  praise  him  ev-er-more ! 
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NO  SHADOWS  YONDER.    (Quartet,) 

And  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crj-ing.— Kev.  xxl .  4 


1.  No  sha  -  dows  yon  ■•  der — All  light  and  song;  Each  day      I     won  -  der,  And  say     how  long 

2.  No  weeji-ing   yon  -  der — All   fled      a  -  way ;   While  here    I     wan  ••  der    Each  wea  -  ry    day, 

3.  No  part- ings  yon  -  der — The  spoil  -  era  hand    Can     nev  -  er     en   -   ter    That   hap-py  land. 


#-i-S# ft \» j- 


Shall  time  me  sun  -  der  From  that  dear  throng?  Shall  time  me   sun  -  der  From  that  dear  throng? 
Sigh  as        I     pon  -  der  My     long,  long  stay ;     Sigh  as       I      pon  -  der    My    long,  long  stay. 
They  dwell  for-ev   -   er,    A        hap-py  band;     They  dwell  for-ev   -    er,     A      hap-py     band. 
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THE  VIOTOEY. 


Mrs.  A.  L.  D. 


This  is  the  victory  that  overcometh  the  v.nrkl,  evt'ii  our  faith.— 1  John  v:  4. 


J.  H.  FiLLMOKE. 


-4ii#-^S-4 — i — •H 


1.  Whence  comes  this  countless  host  with  banners  floating  fair,  Whose  voices  chant  the  song  that  fills  the  happy  air? 

2.  They  heed  not,  tho'  they  walk  where  sin  and  sorrow  stand.  Nor  fear  when  night  draws  near  with  death  on  ev'ry  hand ; 
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Oh,  those  are  they  whose  feet  have  found  the  upward  way,ITpon  whose  souls  has  shown  the  light  of  perfect  day. 
O'er  all  the  waiting  world  this  song  of  joy  shall  rise,  Its  thrilling  strains  shall  reach  the  portals  of  the  skies. 
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And  glad  they  sing,     in  Christ  shall  ever  be  Thro' life    and  death  the    glo-rious  vic-to-ry ;      Oh, 
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THE  VICTORY.   Concluded. 
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joy     di  -  vine,  the  children  of    the  King  are  free,  For  ev  -  er-  more  'tis  vie  -  to-ry,    vie-  to  -  ry. 
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HOLY  NIGHT,  PEACEFUL  NIGHT.    (Quartet.) 

For  we  have  seen  his  star  in  the  East,  and  are  come  to  worship  him.— Matt,  ii :  1.       Fked.  A.  Fillmore. 


1.  Si 

2.  Si 

3.  Si 

4.  Si 


lent  nigiit,  peaceful  night.  Thro'  the  darknes.s  comes  the  light,  Yonder  where  they  sweet  vigils 
lent  night,  peaceful  night,  Darkness  flies  and  all  is  bright,  Shepherds  hear  the  glad  angels 
lent  night,  peaceful  night,  Guiding  star,  oh,  lend  thy  light.  Guide  the  men  from  the  Ea.st  who 
lent  night,  peaceful  night,  Wondrous  star,  oh,  lend  thy  light;  With  the  angels  then  let     us 
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keep.  O'er  the  babe  who  in  silent  sleep  Rests  in  heav'n,in  heav'nly  peace,  Rests  in  heav'nly  peace. 
sing,  Praise,  all  praise  to  the  new-born  King,  Jesus  Christ  is  here,  is  here,  Je-  sus  Christ  is  here, 
bring  Honor,  gifts  to  the  Prince  and  King,  Jesus  Christ  is  here,  is  here,  Je  -  sus  Christ  is  here, 
sing.  Glory,  praise  to  our  heav'nly  King,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  here,  is  here,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  here. 
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ALONG  WITH  THE  ANGELS  TO  STAND. 

In  thy  presence  is  fullness  of  jov.  —  Ps.  .xvi  :  n. 


J.  IT.  ROSECRANS. 


1.  A  -  long     with  the      an   -  gels     to  stand 

2.  There  sickness    a      Strang -er    shall  he, 

3.  No  more     to     be     tempt  -ed     and  tried, 

4.  With  pin  -  ions  as     pure       as     the  snow, 


Wlien  done  with  life's  troH-ble    and 

And  death    can    not    harm   an  -  y 

No     more       to      be      wea  -  ry     and 

A       count  -  less   and    glit  -  ter  -  ing     throng, 


care, 

morel 

worn ! 


■  er  a  tem  -  pest  can  rise, 
There  loved  ones,  dis  -  sev  -  ered  shall  meet, 
No  dan  -  gers  a  -  gain  to  be  feared, 
The       an  -  gels    by    night     and     by       day, 


But     skies     are    un- cloud -ed     and  fair. 

And  dwell     on    that   beau  -  ti   •   ful  shore. 

No      bur  -  dens    of      care     to       be  borne. 

Are    chant -ing  their  beau  -  ti    -   ful  song. 


Along  with  the  angels  to  stand,     .     .     .  For  aye  in  that  beauti  -  ful  land,     ...  A 

Along  with  the  an-gels    to     stand,    .     .     .  For  nve  in  that  beau-ti  -  ful 


ALONG  WITH  THE  ANGELS  TO  STAND.    Concluded. 
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glo-ri-ous  crown  on      my    head,     ...  A     glit  -  tering  harp    in      my         hand,     .     . 

land,     ...  A     glo  -  ri-ous  crown  on  my     head,     ...  A  harp  in  my  hand. 


BE  TEUE. 

Lettie  Lester.  Whatsoever  thy  hand  findeth  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might.— Eccjl.  ix  :  10. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


'=tg3Z^ 


1.  Be  true  to  thyself,  be   true, 

2.  Be  true  to  thy  friend,  be  true, 

3.  Be  true  to  thy  God,  be  true, 


And  dare  to  do  the  right!  Don't  hesitate  'twixt  right  and  wrong. 
For  friendships  ties  are  strong ;  Who  to  his  friend  has  proved  untrue, 
Nor  dare  to    dis  -  o  -  bey  His  just  commands  which  he  has  given, 

-ft-  - 12? ^—(S fi-^(Zll<Z —^  -I -j -I m-.^(Z ^—^2—, 


But  keep  the  good  in  sight,  And  ask  the  Savior  day  by  day.  To  help  and  guide  thee  on  thy  way. 
Will  not  be  trusted  long.  He  who  a  con-  fi-dence  betrays.  May  well  regret  it  all  his  days. 
Nor  cease  to  watch  and  pray;  And  your  reward,  when  judged  you  stand,  Shall  be  a  seat  at  his  right  hand. 


^ 
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OH,  WON'T  THERE  BE,  A  TIME. 

Who  for  the  joy  that  was  set  before  him  endured  the  cross.— IIeb.  xii :  2. 


W.  C.  Harvev. 


1.  Oh,  won't  there  be  a     time  when  we    all     get  liomc,    To   that  land  high   up       in  glo-ry; 

2.  There  is      a    time  to  laugh  and    a     time     to  mourn,  And  a     time   to      hear   the  sto  -  ry ; 

3.  Oh,  won't  there  be  a    time  when  our  Lord  savs  come    Ye  bless  -  ed       of      my  Fa  -  ther ; 
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There  we'll  walk  and  talk  with  the  saints  of    light,  And  we'll  tell  them  the  "  old 

old  sto    - 

ry." 

There's  a  time    to      live     and    a     time    to      die,    And  a     time     to             go 

to     glo    - 

rv. 

Then   we'll  shout  and  sing,  and  we'll  crown  him  King„  While  the  angels  round 

us   gath  - 

er. 
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Glo         -        -        ry,     glo         -        -  ry, 

Glo-ry     be      to     God,  glo-ry     be     to    God  !  Won't  there  be    a     time  when  we    all      get     home! 
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OH,  WON'T  THEEE  BE  A  TIME.    Concluded. 
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Glo         -         -         ry,        „ 
Glo-ry    be     to     God,     glo-rv     be      to     God     To      that   land    high       up 
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H.  R.  TBICKETT, 


LOVING  MORE  AND  MORE. 

In  Ihy  presence  is  fullness  of  joy.— Vs.  xvi :  11. 

-N K-i — ^ r-:^ ifv 


J.  H.  EOSECRANS. 


1.  Trust-ing    day     by    day,     Lord,   I  would  live;     If      from  thee     1     stray,     Do    thou    for-give. 

2.  Walking  through  the  night,  I      lean    on  thee;     For  thou     art    my  Light,    My    All      to     me. 

3.  Pil  -  grim  tho'      I    roam,     Lord,    I      be-lieve;    When  I     reach  my  home,     My   soul    re  -  ceive. 
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Lov  -  ing   more  and  more,  Thine,  ev  -  er  thine,     Till    my     life      is     o'er. 
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Sav  -ior    di  -  vine. 
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Chas.  W  I»earson. 


0  FOUNT  OF  GOOD. 

From  everlasting  to  everlasting  thou  art  God.— Ps-  xc  :  2. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  O  God,  unchang-ing     fount  of  good!  Thy  mercy       fail  -  eth  not; 

2.  Thy  bounty  as      un   -   ceas-ing  falls,  As  falls  the     plen-teous  light; 

3.  If   mercy   too      comes    as     the  rain,  'Mid  clouds  of  seem-ing  wrath, 

4.  Tho'  mercy  too    comes    as     the  fire,     And  now  our  souls  are  tried ; 

_  I       i_    ,  I  .3. 
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And  yet  by  man's  un- 
And  every  bless  -  ing 
Yet  still  the  min  -  is- 
'Tis  that  from  dross  of 
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CUOKCS. 


thankful  mood.  Thy  mer  -  cy        is      for  -  got. 

on       us     calls,  Thy  good-ness      to       re  -  quite.     Yea,  whatso-e'er       thy     deal  -  iugs  here,  They 

try      of     pain,  A     kind  -  ly  mis  -  sion  hath. 

gross  de  -  sire.     We  may     be  pur  -  i  -   fied. 


are   in        mer-cy      given;      To   fit   us  for     a        nobler  sphere,  Of  life  with     thee  in  heaven. 
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Emma  Pitt. 


ACROSS  THE  EIVER. 

Blessed  are  they  that  do  his  commandments.— Rev.  xxii :  14. 

ZN— N-^ N- 
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Pred.  a.  Fillmore. 


1.  I       have  friends  a-cross  the   riv  -  er,  Where  for  me  they  glad-ly   wait;     Hold    a  -  jar  with 

2.  In     that  home  that  knows  no  sor-row,  All      our  partings  will  be    o'er  ;     We     shall  sing  the 

3.  Yes,  I've  friends  a-cross  the  riv  -  er,   And      I     hope  to  greet  them  there,  When  this  earth-ly 


an  -  gel  fin  -  gers  Yon  -der  bright  and  pearly  gate, 
song  of  glo  -  ry  On  that  hap-py,  gold-en  shore, 
toil     is      o    -    ver,  In     that  land  so  bright  and  fair. 


Oh,     how  sweet  will  be      the  meet-  ing 
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In  that  happy  home  above,  And  how  welcome  be  the  greeting,  Of  the  Savior  whom  I  love, 

a  -  bove, 
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COME  INTO  THE  AEK. 

Come  thou  and  all  thine  house  into  the  ark.— Gen.  vii :  1. 


S.  JI.  LrTz. 


^?A 


Come  in  - 
Come  in  - 
Come  in    - 


to 
to 
to 
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ark     that  was  built  for      us       all,      To         save    us     from    sin     and   re- 
ark —  the       Church  of     the     Lord,   Tliat      Je  -  sus     has  bought  with  his 
ark — sin  -  ner  hear   the  sweet   call,  There's  a  wel-come    for    you,    and    a 
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deem  from  the  fall;  Come  in  -to  the  ark —  the  ark  of  the  Lord,  Oh,  en  -  ter  its  shel- 
own  precious  blood;  Then  come,  weary  souls,  Je-sus  bids  you  come  in,  He'll  bear  all  your  grief 
wel-come  for  all;     Come  in  -  to     the  ark  launched  from  Calvary's  tree.     For  the  res-cue    of     all 
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ter    by  faith  in  his  word.  Come  in,  .  .  . 

and     cleanse  you  from  sin. 

who  from  sin  would  be  free.  Come  in, 


Oh,  sin  -  ner,  come  quick  -  ly       a- 
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COME  INTO  THE  AEK.    Concluded. 
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board ;       Come  in,     .     .         come     in,     .     .         Come  in    -    to      tlie      ark      of       the       Lord. 
Come  in,  come  in. 
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AWAKE,  AWAKE. 


Tiios.  CoTTERiLL.       And  they  found  the  stone  rolled  away  from  the  sepulchre.— Luke  xxiv  :  2. 
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J.  n.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Awake,  ye  saints,  awake.  And  hail  the  sacred  day;  In  loftiest  songs  of  praise  Your  joyful  homage  pay; 

2.  On  this  auspicious  morn  Tiie  Lord  of  life  arose,  And  burst  tlie  bars  of  death,  And  vanquislied  all  our  foes ; 

3.  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord !  Heaven  with  hosannas  rings ;  All  earth,  in  humbler  strains,  Thy  praise  responsive  sings ; 


Come  bless 
And  now 
Worthy 


the  day    that  God 
he  pleads  our  cause 
the  Lamb  that  once 


has  blest.  The  type 
a-bove,  And  reaps 
was  slain,Thro'  end 
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of   heaven's 
the  fruit 
less  years 


e  -  ter  -  nal  rest, 
of  all  his  love, 
to   live  and   reign. 


%^m 


VICTORY'S  BANNER. 


EMNtA  Pitt. 

rC-i- 

And  tills  is  the  victory  that 

ovprcometh  the  world,  even  our 

, — P«c Kt — — -X- !>.- 

fiiith.— 1  JoHX  v:  4.          J. 
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H.  ROSECRANS. 

^'0t^^ 

-->, — >,— -t  -  --N  — K-   -x-r:;- i-- 

— 1-  - 

— 0 — 

f^ Ss 1^ H- ^- 

fl~ 

— "^^ 

zi   -^^z$  _:|^  :jT  :^-:4.::^ 

— h- 

— 1 — - 

— 5— l-S ^- N— 5 5- 

H^ 

~A !    - 

tr         p^            -          -- — » — g   -g      , — 

1.  "With  Yic-to-ry's  Ban-ner  we're  marching 

2.  Our  brave  ranks  of  soldiers  are  ga'l  -  lant 

3.  Ourvoic-es   we  raise    in    sweet  an-thcnis 

4.  Our  mot -to     is    on-ward    to    glo  -  ry 
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and 
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we 

N 

—Jt- 

— *— 

long, 

true, 

song, 

go, 
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With  fac-es      to     Zi  -  on 
Our    ar  -  mor  is     gird-ed 
For  Je  -  sus  we  fight  and 
Where  armors  shall  all  be 
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sing; 
down ; 
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The  bat-tie    is    great,  but  the  fore  -  es      are  strong,  We  fear    not   or    heed  not    the      foe. 
We've  listed   for  Christ,  and  we've  heaven  in    view,     We'll  start  in  the  days  of      our  youth. 
Come,  join  in  our  ranks,  to  this  ar  -  my       be  -  long,     In     heav-en    the   ech  -  o      shall  ring. 
The  war  will  be   end  -  ed,  no     bat  -  tie       or      foe,      And  vic-tors  shall  all  wear   the    crown. 
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Our     vic-t'ry  is    sure — for    in     Je  -  sus      we     trust,  And  joy-ful  -  ly    sing  on      the 
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VICTORY'S  BANNER.    Concluded. 
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J'or     him  as    our  guide,  then  to    con-quer     we    must,  Onr  hat-ties    are  won  ev  - 'ry      day. 
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Emma  Pitt. 
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SWEET  STRAINS  OF  MUSIC. 

For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God.— Luke  iviii :  16. 


J.  n.   UOSECRANS. 


1.  List,  I  hear  sweet  strains  of  music  Pealing  on  the  morning  air.  And  I    fol-low  where  it  leads  me, 

2.  Oh,  the  happy  little  dear  ones.  Eyes  so  bright  and  cheeks  so  fair;  And,  methinks,  in  yonder  heaven 

3.  Many  cherubs  in  that  kingdom.  From  the  Sunday-school  they  go ;  And  we,  too,  shall  swell  the  chorus, 


J=t£E^f^zF^=pi=gzirc£k=^^ 


An  gels  catch  the    joy  -Jul  eck  -  o. 
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Hap-py  chil-dren  all    are  there. 

Lit  -  tie  harps  are  tun  -ing  there.  'Tis  the  Sunday  school,  I  hear  them  Singing  sweet  their  songs  of  praise, 

When  we  leave  the  world  below.  .».•.».  .^     .m.  ■»-■»-     ■^■9-'-»--»-'-^  ■#-     -t9- 


^il^=S 


i=J 


>=^ 


-k==^=|i=^ 


-y- 


Scnt    a-bove 
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W.  C.  H. 


'TIS  THE  BLOOD  OF  JESUS. 

The  blood  of  Jt'sus  Christ  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin.— 1  John  i : 


W.  C.  Harvey, 


:4^ 


1.  Je   -   sus       is        ray       bless- ed     Shep  -  herd, 

2.  Though  I   may       be       called  to       sut   -   fer, 

3.  All     my    hopes     are      fixed    on      Je    -    sus, 


I 
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As 
He 
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am  safe 
my  Sav 
shall     lead 
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ior  did  of 
me    by     the 


fold; 
old, 
hand; 
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be         to        him    for 
grace      I        know  I'll 
know     that       he      will 
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Shout  bis 
And     will 
Safe  -  ly 

prais     -     es,     0        my 
safe     -      ly     reach  the 
to             the    prom-ised 
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CHUKUN. 


Pi^ii 


Tis  the     blood     .     .         of    Je  -  sus  cleanseth,    Cleanseth  me     .     .     .       from  all     my      sin ; 
'Tis     the  blood  Cleanseth  me 
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'TIS  THE  BLOOD  OF  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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Yes,  and  by     .     .     .  its  pow'r  I'll  con  -  quer,  And  a      glo 

Yes,    and    by  And 


nous  VIC  - 1  ry     win. 
a     glo  -  rious 
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EEVIVE  US. 

Giving  glory  to  God. 


English  Melody. 


All  glo-ry  and  praise  be  to  Je  -  sus,  our  Lord, 
To  us  he  hath  giv  -  en  the  gift  from  a  -  bove- 
Ye  all  mav  re-ceive    who  on  Je- sus    do    call, 


So  plenteous  in  grace,  and  so  true  to  his  word. 
The  ear-nest  of  heaven,  the  .spir-it  of  love. 
The     gift  of     his    spir-it — 'tis   proffered   to 


Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,      A  -  men. 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  [Omit ]  Re-vive      us 
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EVER  OLD  AND  EVER  NEW. 


A.  Van  Dykk. 


Come  unto  me 


and  I  will  give  you  rest.- 


w^^ 


Magic  words    of      in   -   vi  -   ta  -  tion,  Spok-en      oft 
'Tis  to  -  day     the    same  "old  sto  -  ry,"  Ev  -  er       old 
Heed  the  summons  well,  my  broth -er!  'Tis     an      an  - 
And  when  life's  last  day    is     clos  -  ing,  Though  the  bit 


in    Gal  -  i  -  lee,       Eclioing  still    o'er 
and  ev  -  er    new,  Crowned  with  heav'nly 
gel  sent  to    you;     Tho'  you're  false  to 
ter   wa-tersHow,     On     this  sa    -   cred 
-^     -^     H«-     .^        ^       1        I  N 


all     ere -a  -  tion,  Set- ting  souls  from  bond-age 
light  and  glory.     And  the  world  must  own    it 
ev  - 'ry  oth-er,    To     this  heav'n-ly  guide    be 
word  re-pos-ing,    Through  the  val-ley  we     can 


-6f>- 

free. 

true, 

true. 

go. 


Words  of 
To  the 
When  up 
With  the 


won  -  der  -  work-ing  pow  -  er, 
pil  -  grim  worn  and  wea  -  ry, 
on  the  bil  -  lows  drift -ing, 
ten  -  der    Shepherd  near    us, 


Time  a  -  bateth  not  their  force,  Warm  and  bright  as  in  the  hour  they  First  began  their  mighty  course. 
To  the   sail  -  or  "  far  at   sea,"  Speed  the  words  so  bright  and  cheery.  Burdened  soul,  "  come  unto  me.' 
Not  one  star  of  hope  you  see,  Thro'  the  clouds  above  you  rifting.  Hear  his  voice,  *'  come  unto  me." 
From  all  doubts  and  fears  set  free.  Then,  oh,  then,  his  voice  will  cheer  us,Thro'  the  gloom,"  Come  unto  me.' 


EVER  OLD  AND  EVEE  NEW.    Concluded. 

CIIOKVS.    Afl   lib.  ^ 
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Come  un  -  to  me  !  Come  unto  me  !  Come  un-to  me,       un  -  to   me. 

Come  un-to  me,  un  -  to  me.  Come,  come,   come   un-to  me  ! 


:-«^- 


^. 


^-^- 


3=5^ 


-y— 


i— T— O— 


^ 


:=q: 


-4-v-^- 


^ 


m 


Ev    -    er     old 
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Come      un    -    to      me. 

Come,   come,  come  un  -  to     me. 
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OLD  HUNDRED.    DOXOLOGY. 
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Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,         Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  hosts, 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holv  Ghost. 
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THE  ANGELS'  WELCOME. 


L.  n.  Jameson, 


We  are  Journeying  nnto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  said,  I  will  give  It  to  you.— Num.  x  :  29. 


Rev.  KoBERT  LoaVrY.    By  per. 


1.  I  am  buund  for  the  mansions  of  glory  on  liigli,  Prepared  by  the  Lord  for  his  saints  wlien  they  die, 

2.  The  loved  ones  are  there,  who  have  passed  on  before,  All  waiting  to  grpet  me  on  that  happy  shore ; 

3.  There  prophets,  apostles,  and  martyrs  shall  meet.  Where  the  elders  are  casting  their  crowns  at  the  feet 

4.  I  am  warring  my  warfare,  and  keeping  the  faith,    I   am  running  my  race  and  preparing  for  death  ; 
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I        hope  soon  to  en  -  ter  the  blissful  a-bode,    The  rest  that  re-mains    for  the  t^hildren  of  God. 
Where  troubles,  and  trials,  and  sorrows  are  o'er,  And  where,  when  we  meet,  we  shall  part  nevermore. 
Of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  who  redeemed  them  toGod,From  death  and  the  grave,  with  his  own  precious  blood. 
My  journey  is  short'ning,  the  day  will  soon  come,  W^hen  I  shall  be  summoned  a- way  to  my  home. 
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Soon  the  angels  will  come,  with  tlieir  music  will  come,  With  sweet  music  to  welcome  tlie  weary  ones  home; 


THE  ANGELS'  WELCOME. 


Concluded. 
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In  the  bright  pearly  portals  the  shining  ones  will  stand,  To  welcome  me  home  to  their  own  native  land. 
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NEAKEE  TO  THEE. 

I  will  walk  before  the  Lord  in  tlae  laud  of  the  living.— Ps.  cxvi :  9. 


yw 


Written  for  this  work. 


Hi^ 


1.  When  earthly  shadows  fall  Thick  o'er  my  way;  When  anxious  iears  appal,  Dark'ning  my  day; 

2.  When  with  the  eye   of  faith  Up  -  ward   I     gaze,  When  clouds  of  gloom  are  pierced  By  heav'nly  rays; 

3.  When  to    the  riv  -  er's  brink  Gladly     I     come,  Wait  -  ing  the    an-gelbandTo   bear  me  home; 


m 


When  lone-ly,  sad  and  drear  Life  seems  to  me,  Then  comes  my  yearning  cry—"  Nearer  to  thee.^^ 
See  -  ing  thy  lov-ing  face  Bend  down  o'er  me,  Then  swells  my  joyous  song— "  Nearer  to  thee.^^ 
When  the  bright  city's  gates  Opening      I     see,      Rapt'rous  will  be  my      cry— "  Nearer  to   thee. 
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ROOK  OF  AGES/ 


Mrst  i>erse.    And  thou  shall  smite  th<-  Rook. — Ex.  xvii  :  C. 
Second  verse.    For  they  drank  of  that  spiritual  Rock  that  followed  tliem  ;  and  that  Rock  was  Christ.— 1  Cob.  x  :  4. 

Third  verse.    As  the  shadow  of  a  great  Rock  in  a  weary  land.— Isa.  xxxii :  2.  J.  H.  Rosecran.s. 

Cliriin: 
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1.  Rock    of    Ag  -   es,    thou  art  smlt  -  ten, 

2.  Edck    of    Ag  -    es,     well  sup-ply  -  ing 

3.  For     we   find     with-in       its  sha  -  dow   There  is 


And  the  liv  -  ing  wa 
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ters  flow  In        a  stream  of 

the  way  ;  How  tl)y  life  -  re- 

uge  from  the  blast.  And    a     cov  -  ert 


boundless  bless-ing 
viv  -  ing  wa  -  ters 
from  the  tem-pest, 


And  their  sweetness  all  may  know.  Nothing  else  can  quench  our  thir.sting. 
Cheer  the  des  -  ert  d  ly  by  day  I  And  although  a  -  mid  our  jour -ney 
Till     this  wea  -  ry    land     is  passed;  And  be  -yond  these  tur-bid  wa  -  ters, 
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And  earth's  fever-throbbing  still ;  Nothing,  save  the  living  waters,  Can  our  longing  spir  -  its   fill. 
Often  comes  the  tempest's  voice,  In     its  f u  -  ry  roaring  round  us — In  the  Rock  we   can  re  -  joice. 
On  that  bright  and  happy  shore,  There  is  joyful  rest  and  shel-ter  In  the  Rock — for  ev-er  -  more. 


CLOSE  TO  THEE. 
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Faxny  Crosby. 

n  ^ 

It  is  goorl  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God.— Ps.  Ixxiii :  28. 

S.  J.  Vaii 

.    By  per. 

tL^^ lr- 
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"^   ■^      "f^ 
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-^- 

N m*^ 

S~:  S 

1.  Thou  my  ev    - 

2.  Not     for  ease 

3.  Lead  me  throu 

er  -  la,st  -ing  per  -tion,  More  than  friend  or  life     to      me; 
or    world-ly     pleasure,    Nor      for  fame  my  pray'r  shall  be; 
gh  the  vale  of  shadows,     Lead    me   o'er  life's  fit  -    ful     sea; 

-     ,  .  T^    -      .      *  .  «     «  .  ^    -S-  :  ^   -p. 

i  ^  * 

Ail        a  -  long    my 
Glad  -  ly    will      l" 
Then    the  gate     of 

Rf^^^---^- 

^-^ 

_^ — ^__j — 

_^ « ^L_^-*—  -•-^^ U »— 

_l 

g    .    5     >    •    ^ 

->'  ^^ — ii 

L 

"^   >^5 

-1 — 4- — -> ^^    -U      U     "^ j2 

bti_ 

^        \^     J ^ 

pil  -  grim  joiir-ney,     Sav  -  ior,    let      me  walk  with  thee.  Close  to  thee,  close  to  thee.  Close  to 

toil    and  suf  -  fer,      On  -   ly      let      me  walk  with  thee.  Close  to  thee,  close  to  thee,  Close  to 

life       e  -  ter  -  nal.     May     I      en  -  ter.  Lord,  with  thee.  Close  to  thee,  close  to  thee.  Close  to 

*-••-'     -9-       ^               .*-«^  ^    ,  -^       r3  ■^'     *- 


^g=p- 


^"—~)- 


-i»- 
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-e-i- 

thee,  close  to  thee  ;  All  a  -  long  my  pil-grim  jour-ney,  Sav  -  ior,  let  me  walk  with  thee. 
thee,  close  to  thee ;  Glad-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer.  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  thee, 
thee,     close  to  thee;     Then  the  gate  of      life    e  -  ter  -nal.    May     I      en  -  ter.  Lord,  with  thee. 

ryg       'r^         — a--^-^— r! J-T-S— rU-v— bi U— -a— r-- = a-^ O— .-^-^— ^ \ 1 rf^?- 
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JfAKY  Ij.  Duncan. 
^        Children. 


JESUS,  GENTLE  SHEPHERD. 

And  that  from  a  child  thou  hast  known  the  Scripture.— 1  Tim.  iii :  1.5. 


J.  II.  n. 


-T- 


5E5^ 


-A-*— 


1.  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear 

2.  All  this  day  thy  hand  has  led 

3.  May  my  sins  be  all  forgiv 

^  Adailts. 

-ff^4  — F4>.-  -N^^ 

^^^ 


me, 
me, 
en. 


Bless  thy  little  lamb  to-night; 
And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care; 
Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 


1.  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 

2.  All  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  me, 

3.  May  mv  sins  be  all  forgiven. 


S^ 


p.  ^  ^ 


-A 

o — o — g - 


-p   g   p    p  -  p   p- 

Bless  thy  little  lamb  to-night; 
And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care; 
Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 


-V—'^—'^^^ — ^— P— P— ?— L- 


■|«=1i=^- 


V     V     V 


IU-I--J 


Thro'  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me. 

Thou  hast  clothed  nie,  warmed  me,  fed  me. 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heav      -        en, 


Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 
Happy  there  with  thee  to  dwell. 

S 


^•?T^ 


Thro'  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me.  Keep  me 
Tliou  liast  clothed  me,  warmed  me,  fed  me,  Listen 
Take  me,  wlien  I  die,  to  heaven,  Hap-py 

:t=u--t:=t=k=ti:r?=|i:      ' 

-    -O—O — * — ^ fc^— b' — i^'" 


safe  till  morning  light. 

to    my  evening  prayer. 

there  with  thee  to  dwell. 
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JESUS,  GENTLE  SHEPHEED,    Concluded. 
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Keep  me, 


keep    me, 


m 


¥ 


Pip^ 


=^- 


=^- 


keep  me   safe  till  morning  light. 


Keep  me, 

— 0 9— 


keep  me,  keep 
— *■ 0 — f-g? — 


1 Ml 


me 


3^ 


safe  till  morning  light. 

•— •- — « 0 0 
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F 


OLIVET. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


1.  My  f:iith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thon  Lamb  of  Calvary,  Savior  divine!  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray,  Take  all  my 

2.  May  tiiy  rich  grace  impart,  Strengtli  to  my  fainting  iieart;  My  zeal  inspire;  As  thou  hastdied  forme,  Oh,  may  my 


p^rr— i fv — ^ r r~p  r- r- k*" — p  h- "^ 1 

=gz^-i bizE±h-fc'-r-z:Ejg=»ziL_ur 


t: 


:ffi — fi—ft^ 


±=t 


^-H*- 
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guilt  a  -  way:  Oh,    let    me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly 
love  to    thee    Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be — A  living 


thine, 
fire. 


3  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Savior,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul. 


COME  HOME. 


Mark  x  :  49. 


W.  C.  Harvey. 


1^ 


ir^ 


1.  .Je-sns  calli^  thee  from  his  throne,  Tho'  thy  heart  be  hard  as  stone,  And  thou'st  wandered  far  alone, 

2.  Je  -  sus   is     thy  dear-est  friend,  One  on  whom  thou  canst  depend,  He  his  gracious  aiil  will  knd, 

3.  Let   it     ev  -  er     be    thy  song,     I     am  weak  but  thou  art  strong;  Let  me  on-ward  move  a  -  long, 

4.  May  it    be     my  chief  de-light,    Ev-'ry  day  and    ev  - 'ry  night.    Serving  God  with  all  my  might, 

^ it—^ft ,, ^-^r^ * f^-^— r'T « #-^-r r ^ ^— r^ ^ «     " 


§^-1f=i 


t 


/r\     CHORITS. 


Weary  child,  come  home,  come  home. 

And  his  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  send.  Listen  to  Jesus,  he's  calling  thee,  Come  one  and  all,  whosoe'er  ye  be; 
Let  me  join  the  blood-washed  throng. 
Ev    -  er  walk-ing  in  the  light. 

-        -  ^Ts.  ^         .      m    .       m      M      m      m         p     .^_      ■*■       "f"    -f" 
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• 0 * 0 0 0-\-0 • 


^—ft- 
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^     V    V 
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S!i^ 


Blessed  salvation, 'tis  flowing  so  free,Wonderful,  wonderful  love  to  me ;  Je     -         -  _  sus  is  call      -     ing, 

Jesus  is  calling,  is  calling  to  thee, 

N     N     N  -  .    -     -     -       S ^     S 


r-^? 
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CHILD,  COME  HOME.    Concluded. 

i=4 


69 


Why  .  . 


^- 


-*-?- 


^  ^  ^  ^    :  u  > '/.'    ^  ^  ^  '  '  .   '    ^ — '    '  r  [:n^ 

Je     -         -     sus  is     call      -      ing,      Why  .  .        do    you  lin-gcr?     Child,         come  home.  .  . 
Je-sus  is  calling,  is  calling  to  thee.  Why,  oh,  wiiy  do  you  liu  -ger?  Child,  come  home,  come  home,  come  home. 


KEEP  ME  IN  THY  LOVE. 

He  that  dwelleth  in  love,  dvvelleth  in  God.— 1  John  rv :  16. 


1.  Savior,  keep  me  in  thy  love;  Draw  me  nearer  to  thee;  Wash  me  in  the  living  stream.  Let  thy  Spirit  lead  me. 

2.  Savior,  keep  me  in  thy  grace.  May  I  leave  thee  never;  Trusting  in  thy  precious  blood.  Loving,  trusting  ever. 

3.  Savior,  keep  me  in  thy  truth,  Bind  me  ever  to  thee  ;   Lead  me  by  thy  loving  hand,  Put  thy  arm  around  me. 

4.  Savior,  keep  me  in  thy  light.  Never  never  leave  me;  When  I  pass  thro' death's  dark  vale.  Light  the  way  before  me. 


-O— 


I * A. 


er-T 


« 0 O •- 


^^^V 


^- 


In  thv  love  !  in  thv  love  !  Keep  my  heart,  dear  Savior ;  Till  I  reach  the  perfect  love  In  the  bright  forever! 
J.  i  £•  J  ■*•  ■#-■•■■•--•-. 
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CLINGING  TO  THE  EOCK. 

lie  only  is  my  rock  and  my  silvalion.— I's.  Ixii  :  2 

-rN — N— N 


C.  R  Leftt^'ich. 


-^t-l±^- 


=^^=]^ 


-i-^ ^ — h^ — -N — .«•"• — T— 
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1.  When  the  tempest  rag-es       high, 

2.  When  'mid  drifting  wrecks  I'm  cast, 

3.  When  the  conq'ring  waves  shall  close, 


Sailing  on  life's  stormy     sea, 
Darkness  settling  thick  aronnd, 
Proudly  o'er  me  as     I        die, 


9^-M--^ 


—    d 


:!i=i=|i=^r:Tz»=^ 


1.  When 


the 


tem-pest  rag-es  high,     Wail 


o'er  life's  stormv  sea, 


JZZt 


iZzbzSzizS: 
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ta: 


Stormy     bil-lows    I       de  -  fy. 
Hope  shall  lift  her  light  at  last 
O  -  ver  these  brief  vic-tor  foes, 

-j5) _ _^. 


If       I  then  may  on  -  ly      be 
If       I  then    be     on  -  ly  found 
I     shall  triumpli  by    and     by, 


Storm 


bil-lows    I      de  -  fy, 
onoKrK. 


then  may  ou-ly  be 


t^= 


Cling  -  ing  to  the  Rock. 
Cling  -  ing  to  the  Rock. 
Cling  -  ing  to       the  Rock. 


i-^ir 


4 ^^!— hH 


ife¥ 


^Em 
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Cling -ing    to       the     Rock,  Cling -ing    to       the 

Still  cling  -  ing, 


Prom  "  The  Helping  Hand,"  by  permission. 


CLINGING  TO  THE  EOOK.    Concluded. 
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'V    "^    r^    ? 
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Rock,  I     shall  triumph  by  and     by, 

still  cling-iiig,  I  shall         ti-i-umph  by  and    by, 


Clinging  to    the  Rock. 


I    I    .^   ^   ^.  ^'^  ^   J 
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SILVERY  FOUNTAIN. 


E.  R.  Latta 


Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when  it  is  red.- 


--P=^?=^F^- 


>- 


.0 — I — I 


-^ — ^■ 


■PiK)V.  xxiii :  31 
1- 


"N- 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


Sil 
Sil 
Sil 

-• 
-7 


-0-^-0-     -#-MH-^     ■0- 

■y     fount-ain,    Dear  to     the     sight,  Flowing  for  -  ev    -  er     Sparkling  and  bright; 

■y     fount-ain,    Harmless  and  pure,  Of  -  fer  -  ing  bless-ings  That  will  en  -  dure; 

■y     fount-ain,    Bet-ter  than  wine,  Health  and  enjoy -ment     Ev-er     are     thine! 


0—^—P—i = 0 ^ r  •---•— ^ 1 

f=^^v-^ — y — ^— F- 


Qnenching  our  thirsting  Day  af  -  ter  day, 
Still  may  thy  wa  -  ters  Sparkle  and  glow, 
Bev  -  er  -  age  sweet-er       Nev  -  er  was  found, 


How  much  we  love  thee,  Tongue  can  not  say. 
Blessing  who-ev   -    er      Near  thee  may    go. 
Blest  be    the  fount-ain     Fresh  from  the  ground. 


^W^^ 
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SONGS  OF  HEAVEN. 


The  following  verses  are  from  the  Aulograpb  Album  of  E.  A.  Daumont,  Indianapolis,  written  by  K.  Shaw,  Jan.  9,  l»75. 
K.vowLES  Shaw.  J.  H.  Koseckan.s. 


j-C  ^ — «2-5 — '^ — ' — I — • — <^ — ^ — ■'■^ i 


1.  When  we  cro.ss  death's  stormy  river,  When  we  gain  that  home  above,  What  shall  be  the  songs  of  heaven, 

2.  When  the  weary  feet  are  resting  On  the  shore  of  Canaan's  land,  When  we  meet  with  all  the  faithful, 

3.  We  shall  sing  of  trials  over.  We  shall  sing  the  Savior's  praise — How  his  blood  alone  had  washed  us, 


In  that  land     of     light     and  love. 

We  shall  sing — a    hap  -  pv  band.     Then  we'll  join  the  ran-somed  chorus.     Saints  and  an  -  gels 

We  shall  sing  thro'  end -less  davs. 


there   a  -  bove  ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs !  songs    of     heaven — Praise  to     Je 


his  love. 


D.  R.  Lucas. 


SAY,  BROTHER,  OH,  SAY? 

Lovest  thou  me  more  than  these?.— John  xxi :  15. 


S.  M.  LUTZ. 


^4 
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1.  How  strong  is  thy  faith  in  the  Savior  divine  ?  Say,  brother,  oh,  sa^/  Plow  strong  is  tliy  hope,  dost  thou 

2.  How  much  of  thy  tirue  dost  thou  give  to  the  Lord?  Say,  brother,  oh,  say  ?  flow  much  of  thy  time  dost  thou 

3.  How   far   on    thy   journey  to  heaven  art  thou?  Say,  brother,  oh,  say?  If  Jesus  should  call,  are  you 


ev  -  er  re -pine?  Say,  brother,  oh, 
stu-dy  his  word?  Say,  brother,  oh, 
rea-dy  just  now?   Say,  brother,    oh, 


say? 
say? 
say? 


How  deep  in  thy  heart  is  the  fountain  of  lovo? 
How  ma-ny  poor  souls  art  thou  leading  from  .sin? 
How  bright  is  the  crown  that  is  wait-ing  for  thee? 


Say,  brother,  oh,  say? 
Say,  brother,  oh,  say? 
Say,  brother,  oh,  say? 


Is  Je  -  sus  enthroned  there  all  others  a  -  bove?  Say,  brother,  oh,  say? 
How  many  for  Christ  art  thou  striving  to  win?  Say,  brother,  oh,  say? 
When  Jesus  shall  call  you  across  the  dark  sea?    Say,  brother,  oh,  say? 


SWEETEST  SONGS. 


D.  K.  Lucas. 


And  ttipy  sing 


the  song  of  the  Lamb.— Rev.  xv  :  3. 

-I- 


J.  11.  ROSEC'RANS. 


1.  Sweetest     songs  the 

2.  Sweetest    songs  the 

3.  Sweetest    songs  the 


T 

chil-dren    sing 

Christians  sing 

an  -  gels     sing, 

I  I  I 
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To  the  Lord  a  -  hove, 
To  tlie  One  who  gave 
Je-sus'  name  make  known, 


To     their  liigh-born 
Life  ;ind      all      he 
Praise  the  Lord,  the 


They  will  praise  prolong ; 
For    all     er  -  ring  wrongs, 
Bright  an-gel  -  ic  throngs, 


Heirs  of 

On  their  way 

Seen  by   us 


ry's  kingdom  bright,  Sing  the  sweetest  song. 

to     Par  -  a  -  dise        Praise  in  sweetest  songs. 

in     shadows   dim.       Praise  in  sweetest  songs. 


=^= 


-0-     -*- 

'a. 


--^T^ri 


The 


Ig? = 
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ey         will       praise  pro  -  long. 


K.  R.  Latta 


CROSS  AND  CROWN. 

Ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory. —1  Pkt.  v  :  4. 
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E.  LowRY.    By  per. 


■»*■      -i^      -*      -i-      -^      V       ^  •     S^    -*^ 
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^^    ^     -      ^     ^     -5  ^ 

1.  Je  -  .sus     says,     If        a    -    ny       man  My      dis  -  ci    -    pie     here  will  be,     Let    him    first  de- 

2.  Je  -sus     bore    his     heav  -  y      cross.  Till     he     sank     be  -  neath  the  load;  And  there-on  his 

3.  Sa  -  tan     fie    -    ry     darts  may   cast,    To       at"  -  fright  ua     from  the  way,  But    they    all  shall 

I  I  I  I 


t: 


:t= 


m      ^ 1 — I — I — — I ^-«i-^^^^ — 


ny  him-self,    Take  his  cros.q  and  fol-low  me;  Lord,  whate'er  our  h  arts  should  yield,We  will  put  from 
life  he  gave,  All    to      pay  the  debt  we  owed;  Shall  not  we  our-selvcs  de  -  ny,  And  our  cross  con- 
harmless  prove.  If  we    ev  -  er  watch  and  pray;  "What  are  all  the    foes   we  meet.  If     the  Sav-ior 


:^=^: 


t: 


£ 


D.S.  Jlldle  ice    do    the 


-pz- 


-t 
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Max-ter^s  will,  Soi. 


:^=^=t: 


3^-3:^ 


ill  jeer  and 
l>..^.    C'hoi'iiB. 
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3 5^^^1^^ —  -* m        4- 
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us  a  -  way;  We  would  thy  dis  -  ci  -  pies  be,  Sav  -  ior,  own  us 
tent  -  ed  bear,  If  we  would  his  followers  be,  And  his  heavenly 
is       our  friend  I  What  are  all     the      ills    of    earth,  If         at        last     in 


thine     to  -    day. 

glo  -  ry      share, 
heav'n  they    end? 


pe 


:t= 


some    will  frown;  Bid      in     Tieav'n  Hwill    all       he      joy,     Here    the     cross     and 

Copyright,  1882,  by  Biu'low  &  Main. 


there    the     crovm. 


FATHER,  HELP  US, 


Paul  M.  Rcsseli,. 


^- 


Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace.— Heb.  iv 

'     -^-^^-a 


d= 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


-V--X 


#T# 


J-a' 


1.  Fa-ther,  help  us,  lest  we 

2.  Fa-tlier,  help  us,  lest  we 

3.  Fa-ther,  help  us,  lest  we 

#■     -^  •*• 


S3t-5=St±| 
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wan-der,  Lest  we  wan  -  der  far  from  thee;  Hear  our  ear-nest  sup-pli- 
wan-der,  In     the  dark-ness  of  the  night,    Like  the  sail -or,  storm  en- 
wan -dor,  Give  us  grace  to  know  the  way,    To     the  land  of    bliss    e- 

^       ^      ^   .*-     -^     -^     -^  4^     M.     ^ 


c^ 


ca  -  tion.  Guide  us  o'er 
shrouded,  Far  a  -  way 
ter  -  nal,  To     the    land 


life's  storm-y     sea. 
from  bea-con  light, 
of    peP'  -  feet  day. 


Let  thy  star    of  faitk  shine  o'er      us,      Let  thy 
Give  us  strength  to  brave  the  dan-ger,  Strength  the 
There  the  white-robed  angels  ev    -  er       Sing  thv 

N    ^    I      I      I  ^'A. 


-    Hon,    Guide  us  o'er 


storm 


I>.C.   Chorus. 


•*- 
grace  the  shades  dispel,     That  thy  will  may  be     be  -  fore       us, 
storm  to     o  -  ver-coiue,  Till  we  dwell  with  thee  in  safe   -  ty, 
praise  with  glad  refrain.  Where  the  parted    are     u   -   nit    -  ed, 

.0.    #.     ^     .tf.    -tfz.  •      N      S      I       I        I 


i 


-M- 


Ev  -  er  till  with  thee  we  dwell. 
Till  we  dwell  with  thee  at  home. 
Nev-er  more  to   part    a  -  gain. 
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NO!  NOT  I. 

TEMPERANCE  HYMN. 
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Dr.  J.  B.  Herbekt. 


1-3.  Take     a   drink!  No!      not     I; 
* *      — *j — CI 


MES 


=£ 


Take 

r 


a   drink  !  No  !      not 


No! 


No! 
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1.  Rea-son's  taught  me  bet  -  ter     Than    to   bind    my  ver    -  y      soul  With  a       gall  -  ing   fet-ter. 

2.  I      have  .seen     too   ma  -  ny     Tak  -  ing  drinks  like  that  of  your.s  Stripped  of  ev  -  'ry     pen-ny. 

3.  By  God's  bless-ing,    nev  -  er,    Will      I     touch,  or  taste,    or  smell,  Henceforth  and   for-ev-er. 
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Oh,  water,  sweet  and  cool,  Clear  water,  cool  and  free,  Pure  water  has  no  cruel  chains  for  you  and  nie. 
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CALLING  US  AWAY. 


Here  we  have  no  continuing  city.— Heb.  xiii :  14.        Theme  from  Walter  Kitteidoe. 


^_ 


1.  Give  me     the  wings    of     faith     to  rise,   Within     the  veil    and  see       The  saints   a  -  bove,  how 

2.  Once  tliey  were  mourners  here    be-low,     And  poured  out  cries  and  tears ;  They  wrestled  hard,  as 

3.  I   ask'd  them  whence  their  vict'ry  came:  They,  with  unit  -  ed  breath,  A-scrib'd  their  conquests 
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great  their  joys.  How  bright  their  glories  be. 
we       do  now,    With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears.  Ma-ny  are   the  friends  who  are  waiting  to  -  day, 
to      the  Lamb,  Their  tri-umphs  to  his  death. 
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Hap-py     on    the  gold  -  en  strand  ;  Ma  -  ny      are     the     voic  -  es     Call  -  ing 


a  -  way.     To 
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CALLING  US  AWAY.    Concluded. 


join  their  glorious  band  ;     Calling  us  a-way,     Calling  us  away,     Call-ing    to     the  bet  -  ter  land. 
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K.  A.  GiLCREST 


HELP  ME  TO  TRUST. 

Blessed'is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  thee.— Ps.  Ixxxiv  : 


12 


1.  Take  my  hand  in  thine,  my  Savior,  Hold  me  closer  still  to  thee;  Keep  me  alwaj's  in  thy  fa-vor, 

2.  Take  my  hand  in  thine,  ray  Savior,  Ever  weak  I'm  prone  to  be;  Every  hour  I  need  thy  fa-vor, 

3.  Take  my  hand  in  thine,  my  Savior,  For  to  whom  else  can  I  flee;  Thou  alone  hast  life  eter-nal, 
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From  my  e  -  vil  passions  free.  And  when  I  am  prone  to  wander,  Help  me  then  to  trust  in    thee. 
Ways  grow  dark,  I  can  not  see.  And  when  sore  temptations  try  me,  Help  me  then  to  trust  in  thee. 
And  can  give  that  life  to  me.      When  I  stand  by  death's  cold  river.  Help  me  then  to  trust  in  thee 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


IN  THE  EVEELASTING  MANSIONS. 

L.et  not  your  heart  be  troubled.— John  xiv  :  1. 


J.  H.  R. 


1.  Je  -  sus  said    to      his    dis   -  ci  -  pies  That  they  should  not  trou-bled    be,     For  with-in     the 

2.  Je  -  sus  still   to     his    dis   -  ci  -  pies  Soft  -  ly    says,   from  day    to      day,    Do   not    let  your 

3.  Je  -  sus  kiioweth    all     the      trou  -  bles  That  his     peo  -  pie  here     en  -  dure.  And  a    place  pre- 

4.  In    the   Fa-ther's  house  in     glo  -  ry     There  are  ma  -  ny   man-sions  fair;  And  if  .we     are 
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heav'nly     mansions  They  should  dwell  e-ter  -   nal  -  ly. 
hearts  be   trou-bled — Ye   shall  dwell  with  me    for     aye.     In 
par-eth     for  them.  In       his  king  -  dom  ev   -    er  -  more, 
on  -  ly      faith -ful,  We    shall  in     those  mansions  share. 


the   ev  -  er  -  last-ing  mansions, 
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With  the  faith-ful,  all  is  well!  (forever)  There,  forev-er     and  for  -  ev-er,  We  may  with  the  angels  dwell. 
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S.  F.  Smith. 


BEYOND  THE  EIVEE. 

Here  the  weary  be  at  rest.— Job  iii:  17. 


Adan  L.  Fillmore. 
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1.  What  are  all  my  carth-Iy    tri  -  al.s 

2.  Yes,  I    hope  to    live    in   hcav-en, 

3.  Then  I  should  not  stop  to  murmur. 
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What  are  all  my  sorrows  here?  But  to  fit  my  soul  for 
Free  from  sicknes.s,  pain  and  death,  In  a  bright,  e  -  ter  -  nal 
Tho'  my  lot    on  earth  be  hard,    But  pre-pare   my  soul     for 
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heav-en,  And  to  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er  there;  For  I  know  be-yond  the  riv  -  er,  When  my 
man-sion,  Crowned  with  an  immor-tal  wreath  ;  And  to  join  my  friends  in  glo  -  ry,  O  -  ver 
heav  -  en,         And  to  dwell    in  peace  with  God ;      For    I     know  wlien  life    is      o   -    ver,       If       I 


work  on  earth  is    done,     Far  a  -  hove  this  world  of  sor-row 
on      the  shin-ing  shore.     Who  have  gone  to  meet  their  Savior, 
love  and  serve  him  hero,    He  will  bless  my  wea-ry  sj)ir  -  it 


I  shall  have  a  heav'nly  home. 
And  to  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there. 
With  a  bliss -ful  home  up  there. 
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Paul  M.  Russell. 


WAITING  TO  WELCOME  US  THEEE. 

I  shall  go  to  hira  ....  he  shall  not  return  to  me.— 2  .S«\M.  xii :  23. 


J.  H.  ROSKCRANS. 


1.  On  that  shore,  on    that  bright  gold-en  shore,  Where  the  dark-ness    of  night     i.s       un-known, 

2.  By  and    by      we    shall  rest    in      that  land,    With  the  loved  and   the  lost     gone    be  -  fore, 

3.  Ev-'ry    day     we      are  near-iug     the  shore.  All      the  sor  -  rows    of  earth  .soon    shall  cea.«e, 
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Where  tlie  bright  an  -  gels  stand  ev  -  er  -  more,    GJory-crowned   at       the   Father's  great  throne. 

By       and   by      we      will  join   tiiat  glad  band,   And   ho-san-nas     will  sing     ev    -  er-more ; 

We      will  soon  hear    the  dip      of      the   oar.       Soon   re -pose    in      that  hav  -  en      of   peace. 


They  are  wait-  ing  to  wel  -  come  us  there,  To  the  joys  and  e  -  ter  -  nal  de- light, 
Heav-en's  King  in  his  beau  -  ty  we'll  see,  And  the  wealth  of  that  cit  -  y  unrolled, 
Oh,  how  hap  -  py     are   they    who   have  gone     To     that  realm  of      e  -  ter  -   ni   -   ty     fair! 
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WAITING  TO  WELCOME  US  THERE.    Concluded. 


83 


:^^^==3 


— H J-J-i-*- 


N- 


-A- 


-N- 


-j \ 1— 

•-♦•-«■ 


3E 


■:t- 


-tN- 


*— ^ 


liT^r:^ 


--T- 


-!»' 


Of       a     home  in      that  man-sion     so    fair,     When  earth's  sorrow  shall  fade  from  our  sight. 
And  oh,     wliat     a    glad  day  'twill  be,      When  we  stand    in     that   cit   -   y        of    gold. 

They  are  wait-  ing,  our   pil  -  grim  -  age  done,  They  are  wait  -  ing    to     wel  -  come  us    there. 
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They  are  wait-ing,     ....  They  are  waiting They  are  wait-ing  to  welcome  us  there, 

waiting,  waiting,  waiting,         waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 
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They  are  waiting,  ....  They  are  waiting,  ....    They  are  wait-ing  to  welcome  us  there 
waiting,  waiting,  waiting,        waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 
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UNFUEL  THE  BANNEK. 

In  the  name  of  our  God  we  will  set  up  our  banners.— Ps.  xx  :  5. 


FkED.  a.  FlLLMOER 


1.  Un-furl  the  banner  of  the  King,  And  bear  the  stand 

2.  For  he    is    ev  -  er  by  our  side,  And  leads  us  in 

3.  As   he  commands  then  let  us  go,  And  war  with  Sa 


^ 


:|i=:^|i=>: 


:^ 


-Tih-^—J-^-^6^- 


5-^ 


SEE 


It—it 


ard  high ;  Let  joyful  shouts  of  battle 

the  way,     That  we  as  soldiers  brave  and 

tan's  pow'rs,  And  with  his  spirit  meet  the 
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ring,      For  vic-to  -  ry 
true,      May  follow  day 
foe,        Then  victo  -  ry 
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by    day.     Then  ral  -  ly,  ral  -  ly,  ral  -  ly  all    ye  hosts,    Pre- 

is    ours. 
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pare  to  meet  the   foe;      Our  glorious  Cap-tain  leads  the  way.     To  battle  brave      -         -      ly    go. 
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GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST  HEAVEN. 

On  earth  peace,  good  will  towanl  men.— Luke  iii :  14. 
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,    5 

An-gel  bands 
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J.  H.  FlLiMORE. 
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1.  An-gel  bands         in  squadrons  bright,  Left  the  realms     of  glorious  light;       To  pro-claim         to 

2.  Shepherds  heard     a  heav'nly  strain       Ringing  o       -      ver  hill  and  plain,  " Peace  on  earth,      to 

3.  Mortals  join  the  an-gel  choirs,      While  they  strike  their  golden  lyres;    Make  their  song    your 
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men  on  earth 
men  good  will," 
sweet  re  -  frain, 


Ti-dings  of  the  Sav-ior's  birth. 

Echoed  back       fromev-'ry     hill. 
Make  the  heav  -  ens  ring  a  -  gain. 


In    the  si  -  lence  of  the   night     Came  a 

"Glo-ry  in     the  highest  heav'n.     To     Al- 

Let  the  sweetest  an  -  gel  song,       Ev  -  er 
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flash  of  heav'nly  light, 
mighty  God  be  given,' 
harped  or  ev  -  er    sung. 


When  th' an  -    gel-ic    ar  -  my  came 
Earth  re-turned     the  glad  re  -  ply, 
Ring  to    earth's      re  -  motest   shore. 


To  the  fields  of  Bethle  -  hem. 
Glo-ry  be  to  God  on  high. 
Now,  henceforth,  and  ever-more. 
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LOVELY  ZION. 


Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee.— Ps.  Ixxxvii :  3. 


1.  I      hear     the  "old,  old  sto  -  ry," 

2.  The  pearl -y  gates     are   o  -   pen, 

3.  Thy  new  ones  ev  -  er     com  -  ing 

4.  Thy  King  is     in      his    beau  -  ty 


Of    man-sions  in      the  skies;     I        see     the     cit  -  y's 
In     bless  -  ed    gold  -  en  light;     The  Lord,  our  God,  hath 
In  -  side      thy   jas  -  per  wall,      And  none  are    ev  -  er 
Up  -  on        the  Fa-ther's  throne ;  And  low,  sweet  words  of 


ry,  Her  walls  be-fore  me   rise, 

spok-en,  In  heav'n  shall  be  no  night, 

mourning  Be  -  side  the  fun  -  'ral  pall, 

du  -  ty  Rise  up  from  ev  - 'ry    one. 


My  home  so  bright  and 


R.  P.  T. 


THE  BLESSED  WAY. 

Narrow  is  the  way  that  leadeth  unto  lite.— Matt,  vii :  14. 
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1.  Let  us  walk  the  way  that  our  Lord  has  given,'Tis  the  way  that  leads  to  our  horae  in  heav'n ;  Let  us  keep  uear  the  cross,  as  we 

2.  'Tis  the  way  of  peace,'tis  the  way  of  truth, 'Tis  the  way  for  the  aged  and  for  youth,'Ti3  the  way  for  the  burdened  and 

3.  'Ti.s  the  blessed  way  and  the  way  for  all.  Who  would  travel  thro'  life  and  never  fall ;  let  us  walk  ia  the  way  that  our 
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journey  along,  And  praise  our  Eedeeruer  in  anthems  of  song.  The  way,         blessed  way, 

all  the  oppressed.  The  true  way  for  all  who  are  seeking  for  rest. 

Savior  hath  giv'n.  By  which  we  can  enter  at  last  into  heav'n.  The  way, 
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The 


way  of  truth  and   love;  The  way;  blessed  way,  It  leads  to  our  home  a-bove, 

and  love;  The  way,  blessed  way. 
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S.  F.  Smith,  M.  T>. 
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SAILING  IN  THE  SHIP  OF  ZION. 

Might}'  to  save.— IsA.  Ixiii;  1. 


1.  We  are  sail  -  ing,    swiftly  sail -ing,  .Sail-ing  o'er    the    sea   of     time,    Seeking   for      the  peaceful 

2.  Tho'  our  way  seems  dark  and  gloomy,  And  the  mighty   bill-ows  roar,    Still  we  hope    to     cross  in 

3.  Je  -  Rus     is       our    faithful  steersman,  Ev-er  stand-ing     at     the  helm;  He    will  guide  us    home  to 
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har  -  bor      Of    the  bright  and  hap-  py  clime. 

safe  -  ty.      As  our  ship  has  crossed  be-fore.     When  we  see    the  shore-light's  gleaming,     O  -  ver 

heav  -  en.     If    we     put    our     trust  in    him. 
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on      the    golden     shore,      We  will  shout  in     ac- cla  -  mations,  Praise  to  him  who  brought  us  o'er. 
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ONWARD,  CHEISTIAN  SOLDIERS! 
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As  :i  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.- 


Arthur  Sullivan 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as  to    war,  AVith  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus    Go-inc;  on  be-fore. 

2.  Like  a  mighty  army  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Brothers,  wc  are  treading,  Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 

3.  Onward,  then,  ye  people  ;  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  witii  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph-song  ; 
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Christ,  the  royal  Master,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe ;  Forward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See,  his  banners  go. 
We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed,  All  one  bo  -  dy  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  chari  -  ty. 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor,  Unto  Christ,  the  King,  This  tlirough  countless  ag-es  Men  and  angels  sing. 


(2- 


tzzztz; 


% 


?: 


;te«=t=?=Et=i 


i- — I 1 — P — 


CHOKUS 


■*■    -^    TB^    -*• 


Onward,  Christian  soldiers  !  Marching  as  to  war 
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With  the  cross  of  Je-sus    Go-ing  on  be-fore. 
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ALL  THINGS  SPEAK  OF  GOD. 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  firmament  showeth  his  handiwork.— Ps.  xix  :  5.       J.  H.  Rheem. 
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1.  Fa-ther,  our  Guide,  our  heav'nly  Friend,  We  know  that  thou  wilt  hear     . 

2.  The  lit  -  tie  dai    -    sy    of         the  field  Tells  of  thy  love  and       care;     . 

3.  The  birds  that  sing,  the  tiow'rs  that  bloom,  Tlie  sunshine,  warm  and  bright, 

4.  Tiie  transient  rainbow's  love  -  ly  form  That  arches  in     the            sky,     . 


The 
The 
Tell 
The 


hymns  of  praise      thy  chil  -  dren 
stars  that  gem    night's  can  -  o     - 
of     thy  beau     -     ty,  pow'r  and 
rest-less  sea,  with  roll  -  ing 


hring 

py, 

grace, 
waves. 


In  grat-i-tude  sin 
Proclaim  thee  ev'ry 
And  fill  us  with  de 
All  speak  thy  majes 


cere, 
where 
light, 
ty.    . 


Then,  for     thv  wondrous     works  and       ways,     Thy  good  -  ness     truth,     and 


r- 


love 


f^=,T- 


ALL  THINGS  SPEAK  OF  GOD.    Concluded. 
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We     sing  our  Iium-ble,    iirt  -  less       lays 


To      thee  in  heav'n  a    -      bove.      .     .     . 

in  lieav'n  above. 


GOD'S  OABE. 


Ai,rcE  C.  Jexnings. 


Behold,  the  half  was  not  told.— Kings  x:  7. 


Written  for  this  work. 
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brook-let  fioweth 
floweret  fadeth, 
tie      is    broken. 
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On-ward  to     the  sea,     Not   a     sunbeam  gloweth  On   its    bo-somfree, 
Not    a  star  grows  dim,  Not   a   cloud  o'ershadeth,  Eut  'tis  marked  by  him. 
Not    a  hope  laid  low,    Not  a     farewell  spoken,  But  our  God  doth  "know. 


1.  Not  a 

2.  Not  a 

3.  Not  a 

4.  Power  e-ter-nal  rest-eth  In  his  changeless  hand;  Love  immortal  ha*st-eth,    Swift  at  his  command. 
^       .f>       N       N        _     I  _        -       -^    J~^]       N       h       N       N 


r- 

care, 
thee. 


Not    a    seed    un-foldeth     To   the  glorious    air,     But  our   Father  holdeth     It   within    his 
Dream  not  that  thy  gladness  God  doth  fail  to  see;     Think  not  in  thy  sadness  He  forget -teth 
Ev-'ry  hair    is   numbered,  Ev-'ry  tear  is  weighed  In  the  changeless  balance  Wisest  Love  has  made. 
Faith  can  firmly  trust  him  In    the   darkest    hour.    For  the  key  she  holdeth  To  his  love  and   power. 
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NO  EVIL  SHALL  BEFALL  THEE. 


H.  ROSECRAXS. 


1.  As    on-ward    I     am     trav'Iing,  sweet  ho-ly  words  I    hear,     My  Sav-ior's  blessed  proni-ise 

2.  No    e  -  vil,  still  no     e   -  vil,    for    in     the  Lord  a  -  bove  There  is    no   lira  -i  -    ta  -  tion 

3.  "No  e  -  vil  shall  be  -  fall  thee" — I  know  his  words  are  true,  And  "I  will  fear  no   e  -  vil," 

4.  Be -side  my  life's  still  wa-ters     I     spend  my  earthly  days,    I  breathe  the  air  of    safe-ty, 

S      N      ^      N      ^      I         N      ^ 


IS 

to 

this 

I 

^ 


to  mine  ear; 
deem-ing     love, 

an  -  swer  too  ; 
path    of   praise 


"No 
No  wan-  ing 
Be-cause  he 

;  No  flow  -  ing 

^     N       ^ 


ft 
shall    be  -    fall  thee, 

of       his       pit  -  y, 
thus   does  guard  me, 
tide     of       e   -    vil 
^        N        1  N 


He  gen-tly    says   to    me,      So 
no    lowering     of     his  grace,  No 
I     now    Mill  strive  to  say.    That 
can  come  to   mar   the  calm,     I 


I       will    fear  no        e   -   vil,  wher-ev    -  er        I       may     be. 

bounds  to    his      af   -   fee  -  tion  to  -  ward   the     hu  -  man  race, 

henceforth  and  for  -  ev   -   er  my  fears  are     cast       a  -  way. 

dwell  with-in  the     keep -ing  of  him  who  shields  from  harm. 


"No  e  -  vil,"  for  the  Shepherd  doth 


NO  EVIL  SHALL  BEFALL  THEE.    Concluded. 


;uard  his  wandering  sheep,  "No  evil,"  for  the  Guardian  his  faithful  watch  doth  keep,  "No  e-vil,"  for  the 
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Pa  -  rent  protects  the  child    in  sleep,  "  No  e  -  vil,"  for  the     Sav-  ior  doth  comfort  them  that  weep. 
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HE  KNOWS  IT  ALL. 


But  was  in  all  points  tcmptod  like  as  we  are. — Hed.  iv  :  15. 


J.  II.  LE.SLIE.    By  per. 
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1.  He  knows  the  bitter,  weary  way,  The  souls  that  weep,  the  souls  that  pray, 

The  endless  striving  day  by  day,  He  knows  it  all  1 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  has  been,  The  wounds  the  world  has  never  seen, 

The  clouds  that  come  our  lives  between.  He  knows  it  all  I 

-    -    -      J    >  -^  -   -         J-,'-JV-  *  jV 
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He  knows  when  faint  and  worn  we  sink; 
How  deep  the  pain,  how  near  the  brink, 
Of  dark  despair  we  pause  and  shrink, 
He  knows  it  all ! 


\—\—7- 


4  He  knows!  oh,  thought  so  full  of  bliss! 
For  though  on  earth  our  joys  we  miss. 
We  still  can  bear  it,  feeling  this^ 
He  knows  it  all ! 


I I 


94 


YES,  HE  IS  COMING. 


"^ 


H.  R.  Trickett. 

I  will  come 

again  and  receive  j'ou  unto 

myself 

—John  xiv :  3.                   J 

n.  ROSECBANS. 

^                     ]tloderato. 
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1.  Yes,  he 

is 

com-ing — no 

an  -  gel 

can    say 

The 

time  when  a-gain   he 

will 

come. 

2.  Yee,  he 

is 

com-ing,  he 

bids     us 

be  -  ware 

Of 

ma -lice,  and  an-ger. 

and 

pride, 

3.  Yes,  he 

is 

com-ing,  oh. 

broth  -  er 

a  -    rise. 

And 

work,  for  the  time  is 

at 

hand ; 
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But  trust-ing  his  promise  we  look  for  the  day,  "When  coming,  he'll  gather  us  home. 
For  fair  as  a  lil  -  y  liis  Church  must  appear,  When  Je-sus  shall  welcome  his  bride. 
Oh,  look  for  his  com-ing,  be  faitli-ful  and  wise,  And  you  with  the  righteous  shall  stand. 
^-^  -^  ^      ^     ^     ^       ^ 
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cnuRiTS. 
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C-om-ing   a-gain,   yes,    com-ing    a-gain;  Doubt  it   not,  brother,  your  hope  is    not  vain;  Ihe 
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YES,  HE  IS  COMING.    Concluded. 
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time  may  seem  long,  but  the  end  comes  at  last,  True  is    the  promise,  "  I'm  com-ing 
"fS  ^^-  ^     ^     ^  NN 


a  -  irain. 
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S.  F.  Smith. 


AMERICA. 
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1.  My   coun  -  try, 'tis       of  thee.  Sweet  land  of     lib    -  er  -  ty.    Of     thee      I     sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My     na  -  tive  coun-try,  thee.  Land  of      the    no  -  ble    free.  Thy  name   I     love;      I       love     thy 

3.  Our   fa  -  tliers' God    to  thee,  An  -  thor     of     lib   -  er  -  ty.   To     thee     we    sing;  Long  may     our 
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fa  -  thers  died.  Land  of      the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev  -  'ry  mount-ain  side.    Let     free-doin  rin^ 
rocks  and  rills,  Tliy  woods  and  templed  hills,  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills.    Like  tliat    a  -  bove. 
land  be  bright.  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light.   Pro  -  tect     us      by    thy  might.  Great  God,  our  King 
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WHAT  SHALL  I  GIVE  TO  THE  SAVIOR? 

soil,  give  me  tliine  heart.— Prov.  xxiii  : 


W.  B.  ROSKCRAKS. 

::S=|::1^d=— : 
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give  him  the  gift   of      an    ear 
pray  for  tlie  sick  and  the    e 
member  -  ing   I     am     his  con 
suf  -  fer-ing,  kind,       un-sel 
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ife,     Of      a  heart  that  is     lev    in 
make      my     friendt 
ev  -  er     he      sends 
bear,        be  -  lieve. 


■  nest 
vil-doer,  I'll 
stant  care,  What 
fish,  pure,  To 


=?; 


and  free  from  strife,  As 

a-raong    the  poor,    Ab 

me     I       will  ijear,     As 

to  hope,   en  -  dnre.    As 

/"is  . 
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liEFKAIN. 
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he 
he 
he 
he 
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hath  given  for  me, 
hath  done  for  me, 
hath  borne  for  me, 
hath  been    for    me, 


As 
As 

As 
As 


he  hath  given  for  me. 

he  hath  done  for  me. 

he  hath  borne  for  me. 

he  hath  been    for  me. 


For 


for     me. 


As  he 
As  he 
As  he 
As  he 


WHAT  SHALL  I  GIVE  TO  THE  SAVIOE?    Concluded. 
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hath  given  for  me, 
hath  done  for  me, 
liath  borne  for  me, 
has    been  for  me, 


Of  a  heart  that  is  loving  and  free  from  strife.  As  he  hatli  given  for  me. 
I'll  make  my  friends  among  the  poor,  As  he  hath  done  for  me. 
What-ev  -  er  he  sends  me  I  will  bear.  As  he  hath  borne  for  me. 
To         bear,       be  -  lieve,       to  hope,  endure.  As  he  has  been  for  me. 


LITTLE  ACTS  OF  KINDNESS. 

Lot  us  do  KOod  unto  all  nion.— Gal.  vi  :  10. 


A.  P.  Terry. 


ts  of  kindness,  Trifling  tho'  they  are,  How  they  seem  to  brigliten  This  dark  world  of  care; 
:s  of  kindness,  How  they  cheer  the  heart;  What  a  world  of  gladness  Will  a  smile  impart; 
ts  of  kindness,  Nothing  do  they  cost.  Yet  when  they  are  wanting.  Life's  best  charm  is  lost; 

I       ■      1  _        IL 


2^|4:=U^==^: 


-•—Pi* — ! P- 

-I l-M n-j hJ  - 


-#— »- 


-r» — I ^ — » — • 2 


■I — V 


"^ g — P- 

V b- 


^ 


-*•         -#--i»--»|-»-#-*J-#-.^2:         -^    -*■    ■*■    -^    -5-  -#•  ■♦  -S-  -«r^ 


m 


— I — I — n — i-it— I — a- 

♦     ^     ♦     I*     HF      -       r,      ♦     ^  -J- 

Lit  -  tie  acts  of  kindness,  Oh,  how  po  -  tent  they,  To  dis-pel  the  shadows  Of  life's  cloudy  day. 
How  a  gen  -  tie  ac  -cent  Calms  the  troubled  soul.  When  the  waves  of  passion  O'er  it  wildly  rofl. 
Lit  -  tie    acts  of  kindness,    Eich-est  gems  of     earth,  Tho'  they  seem  but  trifles,  Priceless  is  theirworth. 
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From  ".Songs  and  Anthems, 
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THE  EOCK  THAT  IS  HIGHEE. 


E.  JoHN^.-iOX. 

The  Loiil  is  iii.v  de/'ense,  and  the 

rock  of 

my  reriitjc  — rs 

xciv:  2:.         \S".  G 

.  Fischer. 

By  per. 
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1.  Oh,    suuie 

■times 

the     sha-dow.s 

are  deep, 

And 

rough  seems 

the  patii     to 

the  goal 

And 

2.  Oh,   some 

limes 

liow  long  seems 

tlie  day. 

And 

wme  -  times 

how  heav -y 

my  feet; 

But, 

:>.  Oh,   near 

to 

the     Eock   let 

me  keep. 

Or 

bless  -  ings, 

or     sor  -  rows 

pre-vail, 

Or, 
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sor  -  r.)Wr;,  how  oft  -  en     they  sweep  Like  tempcpts  down  o    -  ver     tlie    .^oul. 

toil  -  iiig    in     life's  dust  -  y     way,    The  Rock's  blessed  sha-dow  how  sweet.     Oh,  then    to     the 

climb'.ng    the  mountain- way  steep,   Or,   walk-ing  the     sha-dow-  y      vale. 
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Kock    let      nie     flv, 


let  me  flv, 


To       the  "Rock  tliat    is       high 


than  I;  Oh, 

hich-er  than   I ; 
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THE  EOOK  THAT  IS  HIGHER.    Concluded. 
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tlien     to       the    Rock    let      me     fly,  To    the  Kock  that    is       high-er     tlian    I. 

let  me  fly, 
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John  Dkble. 


WE  SOATTEE  SEEDS. 

The  harvest  is  Ihe  end  of  the  world.— Matt,  .xiii :  39. 


J.  H.  R 


We  scat  -  ter  seeds  with  care -less  hand,  And  dream  we  ne'er  shall  see  them  more;  But 
The  deeds  we  do,  the  words  we  say,  In  -  to  still  air  they  seem  to  fleet;  We 
I     charge  thee     by       the  years  gone     by,     For     the    love's  sake    of     breth  -  ren     dear,     Keep, 


U^lt 
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for  a  thousand  years  Their  fruit  ap-pears,  In  weeds  that  mar  the  land.  Or  healthful  store, 
count  them  ever  past;  But  they  shall  last— In  the  dread  judgment  day.  And  we  shall  meet, 
then,  the  one  true  way     In      work  or  play,     Lest  in  that  world  tlieir  cry  Of     woe    thou  ^  hear. 
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SWEET  ZION  BELLS. 


Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord.— Ps.  cxxii :  1. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  0"er  lieav'iily  plains  the  golden  chimes  Of  Zioii  riug  to-day,    For  passing  .souls  these  chimes  are  rung, 

2.  And  we,  who  walk  in  eartlily  vales.  Their  joyful  music  hear.       In  mel  -  o  -  dy    di-vinely  sweet,  Sc 

3.  They  call  us  home,  not  here  our  rest,  They  .'^oftly  seem  to  say ;      Be-yond  the  gates  of     Zi  -  on  fair  Th 
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Sweet  chiming  Zi  -  on    bells, 
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Sweet  chiming  Zi  -  on    bells. 


They 
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guide  them  on  tlieir  way. 
faint,  and  yet  so  clear, 
shines  a      brighter  day.  Sweet  bells, 


Sweet  chiming  Zi  -  on    bells,  Sweet  chiming  Zi  -  on    bells,  They 

Sweet  bells,       .       .       ,       .       .     Sweet  bells, 

I     i- — -    ^ ^.  I    I     I- — ■ 


-tS^ 


-/9- 


^ 


9^- 


-I h 


-W=X 


-^ 


—I 

They 


cheer  us  on  our  plea.sant  way, 
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I'hey  cheer  us   on  our  pleasant  way, 
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cheer    our 


way, 


Sweet  chim-ing  bells.  They  cheer 
Sweet  bells, 


way. 


Sweet  cliim-iug   bells. 
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cheer      our 


way. 


They  cheer        our 


way. 
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COMING  NOW. 
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Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  are  weary  and  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  j'ou  rest.— Matt,  xi :  28. 
Robert  Moffk.tt.  Fred.  A.  Fili.moke. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I        am     corn  -  ing  now,       Com-ing    to       the    fount -ain; 

2.  Je  -  sus,  make  me    true      to    thee,       Pure,  and  meek,  and  low    -   ly, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  fill      my  heart  with  peace,    Flow-ing  like      a       riv    -    er. 
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Pre  cious   is      th'a- 
While  I  walk    the 
Day    by     day     my 
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■  ing  blood   Shed 

on   Calvary's  niount-ain. 

nar  • 

-  row  way      To 

the    cit   -  y      ho    -    ly.         Com-ing  now, 
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E.  R.  Latta 


-0-         "     -0-       -0-         " 


THE  BLEST  EVERMORE. 

go  to  prepare  p.  place  for  you.— John  xiv  :  2. 

-K- 


"^ 


J.  IT.  FlJ.I.MORK. 


q: 


^-v — N 


-N_->^- 
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> ^-d 

I~T— *        • 

1.  There's  a  beautiful  land,  there's  a  blissful  abode,  Where  the  bright  shining  angels  give  glory  to  God; 

2.  There  no  clouds  ever  rise,  and  no  storms  ever  beat.  And  no  parting  is  known,  but  the  ransomed  shall  meet; 

3.  We  may  sing  of  the  beauties  awaiting  us  there, When  we  pass  from  this  world  of  temptation  and  care  ; 

4.  In      tiiat  beau-ti  -  ful  land  there  is  never  a  tear.  And  the  songs  of  the  an-gels  en-rapture  the  ear; 

SSI  \  -   ^ 


And  the  ransomed  from  earth  their  Redeemer  adore.  Who  hath  saved  them  from  sin  and  from  death  evermore. 
And  the  numberless  throng  on  that  beautiful  shore.  Shall  be  siife  from  all  sorrow  and  pain  ev-er-more. 
But    how    lit  -  tie    we  know  of  the  glo-ry  in  store  For  the  children  of  God,  in     the  blest  ev-er-more. 
Oh,    how    blest  it    will  be  on  that  beautiful  shore,  In     the  presence  of  (iod  to      a-bide     ev-er-more! 

,S       S     1 


msB 
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D.  S.    lie  vittihl  irorslilp  the  Fa-ther,  his 
CliOKUS. 

N    ^ 
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ilo-ries  a  -  dore,  In  that  land,  hap-py  land,  there  to  du'dl  cv 


er-niore. 
n.B. 


-^^^i±^ 
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Happy  land,  blessed  hume.  How  our  henrts  long  for  thee!  Happy  land,  blessed  home, V^e  thy  pleasures  would  see! 


BY  AND  BY. 
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*    -*■     -^  '   -&    -*■     V     -'^ 

1.  O  -  ver     Jor  -  dan      we     shall    meet, 

2.  All  our  sor   -   rows  shall    be       past, 

3.  There  we'll  join  the    ransomed  thiong, 

N       N         I  N         N         ^ 


By 

Bv 
By 


and 
and 
aud 


bv, 

by, 
by, 


by 

by 

bv 


and 
and 
and 


bv; 
bV ; 
by; 


In  that  hap- 
We  shall  I'each 
Chanting  love's 


py  land  so  sweet, 
our  home  at  last, 
re  -  deeming  song, 

N     ^     N 


We  shall  gath  -  er     on    the    shore.  With  our 
With  the  ran-somed  we  shall  stand,  There  a 
There  we'll  meet  be-fore  the  throne,  There  we'll 

«--r-«-^-S — t^ — S 


-Vz^ 


■7^ 

dred  gone  be  -  fore,  And  the  Sav  -  ior's  name  a  -  dore,  By  and 
ly,  hap-py  band.  Crowned  with  glory  in  that  land,  By  and 
our  trophies    down.    And  re  -  ceive     a     shin-ing    crown,    By  and 


by, 

bv, 

by, 


bv 
bV 
by 


and 
and 
and 


sr 

bv. 

bV. 

b>. 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 


A  CROWN  OF  LIFE. 

When  he  is  tried,  he  shall  receive  the  crown  of  life.— Jas.  i :  12 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  There's  a  crown  of  life  I  Ye.s,  a  crown  of  life  !  Precious  gift  of  a  Savior's  love;  Sinner,  turn  to-da_v,  and  his 

2.  Tliere's  a  crown  of  life  !  Yes,  a  crown  of  life  !  To  the  ransomned  of  earth 'tis  giv'n;  If  we're  cleansed  from  sin  and  made 
2.  There's  a  crown  of  life  !  Yes,  a  crown  of  life! 'Tis  for  those  who  till  death  standfast;  If  we  wateh  and  pray  all  our 


'-— h— !ri-Fi — I — I — t^n^H 
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word    o  -  bey,  You  may  wear  that  bright  crown  above.  There's  a  crown,  There's  a 

pure  within,  We  shall  wear  that  bright  crown  in  heav'n. 

pilgrim  way,  We  shall  wear  that  bright  crown  at  last.  There's  a  crown  of  life  now  gleaming,  There's  a 

I       I      -     *     -^    -f-      ^s    ^s  -fi    ±    ±    :^    ±    ±  ♦ 
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crown  with  radiance  beaming, 


You  shall  wear  it,  by  and  by ;  Y^ou  shall  wear  it  by  and  by  ;  There's  a  crown  of  life  now 


M—^—fL. 


'■— ? — 


From  •'  Gates  of  Praise,"  by  permission. 


>     V 


T 


A  OEOWN  OF  LIFE.    Concluded. 
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beaming,There'sacro\vii  with  radiance  gleaming;  You  siiall  wear  it,  you  shall  wear  it,  by  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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PURER  m  HEART. 

J.  H.  Fii.LMOKE.    By  per. 

-I — E-l 1— r  -I 1 


Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison 


Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart.— Matt,  v  :  8. 


l-^ 


1.  Pur  -  er     in  heart,  O  God,  Help  me  to 

2.  Pur  -  er     in  heart,  O  God,  Help  me  to 

3.  Pur  -  er    jn  heart,  O  God,  Help  me  to 


•ST. 

be; 
be; 
be : 


May    I      de  -  vote  my  life  Whol-ly     to     thee 

Teacli  me  to     do    thy  will  Mo.st  lov-ing  -  ly. 

That  I     thy     ho  -  ly  face  One  day  may  see. 

I        .^^       J        _         ' 
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Watch  thou  my  wayward  feet,  Guide  me  witii  counse'  sweet.  Purer 
Be  thou  my  friend  and  guide.  Let  me  with  thee  a-bide,  Pur  -er 
Keep  me  from  se-  cret  sin.  Reign  thou  my  soul  within,  Pur-er 


i^— 


heart 
heart 
heart 
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Help  me 
Help  me 
Help  me 


be. 
be. 
be. 
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HAPPY  HOME  ABOVE. 


Paul  M.  ErssELL. 
•Solo. 


r 


In  thy  presence  is  fullness  of  .ioy 
Clio  I'll". 


J.  H.  ROSECRAXS. 


1.  All    is  bright,  no  shadows  gather 

2.  In  that  home  there  is  no  sorroVv, 

3.  Hope  is  not    a     fleet  -ing  vision 


In  that  hap  -  py  home  a-bove  ;  Fair-est  flow'rs  will  never 
In  that  hap  -  py  home  a-bove;  There,  there  is  no  dark  to- 
In     that  hap  -  py  home  a-bove;  There  is  crowned  life's  weary 


rr^-tto- 


^##=?— =~ 


Choriio. 
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with  -  cr, 
mor  -  row, 
mis  -  sion, 


In 
hi 
In 


f "- ^ 

that  hap  -  py  home  a  -  hove.  There  is  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  pleasure,  Far 
that  hap  -  py  home  a  -  bove.  Naught  grows  old  in  God's  great  keeping,  F,v 
that  hap  -  py  home  a  -  bove.  Where  the  an-gels,   bright-ly  shin  -  ing. 


Nev 


iieiiHl 


g2- 


P 


be- 
er 
er 


--h— tM 


yond  earth's  greatest  measure;  There  is  found  the  richest  treasure,  In  that  liap  -  py  home 
"watch -ing,  nev-er  sleep-ing.  He  rewards  our  toil  and  weeping  In  that  hap-  py  home 
wca    -    ry,  ne'er  re-pin  -  ing.  Praise  the  Father's  grand  designing,  In  that  hap  -  py  home 


bove. 
1)0  ve. 
bove. 


^  1 
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IN  HEAVENLY  LOVE  ABIDING. 
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A.  L.   Warivq. 


He  that  abideth  in  me,  and  I  iu  him,  the  same  brinyeth  forth  much  fruit.— John  xv  :  5. 

BtENDELSSDHN.      A  ff.  by  J. 


1.  In    heav'nly      love 

2.  Wherev  -  er       he 
;i  Green  pastures  are 


a  -  bid  ■ 
may  guide 
be  -  fore 


me, 
me, 


No  change  my  heart  shall  fear ;  And  safe  in  such  con- 
No  want  shall  turn  me  back  ;  My  Shep-herd  is  be- 
Which  vet  I     have    ncit  seen  ;     Bright  skies  will  soon  he 


low      be    laid,     But  God   is   round   a  -  bout     me,    And  can 
nev  -  er     dim,    He  knows  the  way    he    tak   -  eth,    And    I 
life      is     free,     Mv  Sav  -  lor  has     mv    treas  -  ure,    And    he 

■*       *-    -^ 1 J- 


I 

will 
will 


be 
walk 
walk 


dismayed  ? 
with  him. 
with  me. 
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H.  R.  Trick ETT. 


COME,  HE  IS  CALLING. 

The  Master  is  come,  and  oalleth  for  thee.— John  xi  :  2S. 

-I- 


J.  H.  ROSECKANS. 


1.  Come,  he  is    call  -  ing,     Je  -  sus     is     c:ill-ing,  Ilas-kn,     O   soul,     to    the  courts  of  the    King; 

2.  Come,  he  is    call  -  ing,     Je  -  sus    is     call  -  ing,  Hap-py     the  soul     who  re-sponds  to  the     call ; 

I 1 —I —I h 
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Mer-cy    and  peace  like  dew-drops  are  l;ill  -  ing,  Has -ten,  O    soul,  and  thy  glad  tri- Imte  bring. 
Peace  and  sal-va  -  tion,   joy    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,   Free-ly    are     of  -  fered,  are  giv -en    to       all. 


^^r^ — 0 »—  Ti-i— #_^-^ r^_^ 0 0 — .T- 
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Jo  -  sus    is     wait- ing,  priestly     and  king-ly,     Dy  -  ing   he    bids  thee,  now  trust  him  and  live; 
Come,  for  the  mo-ments  swift-ly     are    fly  -  ing,    Death  will  o'ertake  you,  the  judgment  is      near; 


m. 
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COME,  HE  IS  CALLING.    Concluded. 
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Burdened  and  wea-ry     come  to     the  Sav  -  ior,    Crimson  tliy  guilt,  vet   the  Lord  will  for -give. 
Turn  to    the^Sav-ior,    seek  his    sal  -  va  -  tion,    Saved  by  his  mer  -  cy,    no     ill  need  you    fear. 

■»-  ^  ■»-  ^  .^.      '       .M-  ^».  .».         .».  .^.  .M. 
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STAR  OF  MORN  AND  EVEN. 

The  bright  and  morning  star.— Rev.  xxii :  16. 


Solon  Wilpkr. 


1.  Star  of  morn  and  even,  Sun  of  Heaven's  heaven,  Savior,  high  and  dear,  T'ward  us  turn  thine  ear ; 

2.  Sav  -  ior,  pure  and  ho-ly.  Lover  of  the  lowly,  Sign  us  with  thy  sign.  Take  our  hands  in  tliine; 
3:  Star  of  morn  and  even,  Shine  on  us  from  heaven;  From  thy  glory -throne  Hear  thy  very  own! 


Tiiro'  whate'er  may  come,  Thou  canst  lead  us  home.  Home, 
Take  our  hands  and  come,  Lead  thy  children  home.  Home, 
Lord  and  Savior,   come,         Lead  us  to     our  home.  Home, 


^^J^ 


■I — 


.L 


home,     Thou  canst  lead  us  home. 
home,     Lead  thy  children  home, 
home,     Lead  us  to     our  hoiue. 


tzntiz 


From  the  "  Christian  Hymn.al,"  by  ijor. 
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WHEN  THE  SHEAVES  AEE  GATHEKED  IN. 


E.  H.  LaTTa 


J.  H.  KoeECRANS. 


1.  When  the  la-bor-ers  have  finished   In  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord,  Every  task  that  he  a?.signed  them, 

2.  Shall  the  seeds  thai  now  we  scatter,  In  onr  fee  -  bleness    bc-h)W,  In  -to     bar-ren  plac-es    fall-iiig, 

3.  Tho'  our  hearts  may  be  discouraged,  And  our  eyes  with  tears  be  dim,  We  have  but  to  do  our  duty, 


^^ 


5=^ 
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And  have  tak-en  their  re-ward;  We  shall  stand  before  the  Mas-ter,  And  shall  give  an  answer  there, 
Nev-er  to  a  liarvest  grow?  Nay,  tliey  shall  not  wholly  perish,  Though  they  yield  not  manyfold, 
And  to  leave  the  rest  with  him  !  We  may  something  do  for  Je-sus,     E  -  ven  lit  -  tie  though  it    be, 


I    j — 0-  — I — g — ^ — tf — [-« — I — ^zzz?ir  _^~ 


CHORTTS 


Jiat  too  fast. 


For  the  talents,  few  or  many.  He  has  trusted  to  our  care ! 

If  we  strive  with  earnest  spirits, We  shall  king  some  sheaves  of  gold  I  What  shall  we  present  him  ?  What  for  all  our  labor  ? 

And  eternity  shall  show  us.  What  we  liore  may  never  see. 


WHEN  THE  SHEAVES  ARE  GATHERED  IN.    Concluded. 


/Ts  r:^  /T\ 


^^^-^, 
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n?  How 


When  to  store  the  harvest  they  begin  ?  How  shall  we  make  answer  For  the  talents  given, Wiicn  the  sheaves  are  gathered  i  n  ? 


S.  H.  HOLLIDAY. 
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I  WOULD  BE  THINE. 

For  thy  name's  sake  lead  nio  and  guide  me.— Ps.  xxxi :  3. 
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J.  IT.  ROSECRAXS. 
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O  r.ord,  I  would  l)e  thine,'  My  all  to  thee  I  give— My  body,  spirit,  soul— Do  thou  the  gift  re-ceive. 
My  liand,  my  head,  my  heart,  I  on  thine  altar  lay;  Oh,  use  me  as  thou  wilt,  Employ  me  every  day. 
Let  my  whole  life  be  thine,  In  me  thy  will  be  done;  Accept  me  for  thine  own,  Thro'  Jesus  Christ,  thy  Son 
Since  thou  hast  purch  ased  me.  With  precious  blood  (livine,Thine  only  I  would  be,  And  be  entirely  thine 
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Oh,  for  the  needed  grace !  Wilt  thou  not  give  it  me?   And  lead  me  day  by  day  To  live  by  faith  in  thee. 


: i-ff— r--» ^ »— I-i 


ith  in  thee. 
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THE  ANGELS'  SONG. 


Grace  Glenn. 


And  I  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels  around  about  the  throne.— Rev.  v  :  II 


-^ — ss — N — ^— N-a 

9 — 9 0       9 0 


FiJED.  A.  Fillmore. 


m 


1.  There's  a  song  the  angels  know,  And  we  sometinaes  here  below,  Catch  its  tones  as  if  a  harp  attuned  above, 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  gentle  word  we  teach,  Is  a    mel-o  -  dy  of  speech,  We  shall  sing  in  yonder  New  Jeriir^alem  ; 

3.  Glorv  to  our  heavenly  King,  In  our  daily  lives  we  sing.  By  our  deeds  of  kindness  to  our  fellow-men; 
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And  by  angol  fingers  tried,  Ere  its  cadences  had  died.  Dropped  to  earth  vibrating  still  with  chords  of  love. 

And  the  angel  bands  rejoice,  When  they  hear  an  earthly  voice,  Join  tlie  happy  hallelujahs  sung  by  them. 

And  around  th'eternal  throne, Where  we  make  its  praise  our  own, We  shall  but  repeat  our  words  of  love  again. 
I 
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Oh,  the  song  the  angels  sing, We  may  make  its  echos  ring.'Tlirn'  the  (  arili  and  ihro'  the  shining  skies  abo%-e; 

■  -•-•»-■*■■#■■»■■#■■#■    ••-♦;£    ^    ^    ♦: 


THE  ANGELS'  SONG.    Concluded. 
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All  discordant  sounds  shall  cease,When  the  melodies  of  peace,  Blend  in  heav'n  and  earth  in  one  glad  song  of  love. 
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I  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


Wm.  McDonald. 

God  forbid  that  I  should  gl 

-i — -Jt'—- ^ — J?- 

ory,  save  in  the  cross  of  Christ. 

vi:  14. 

•— T- 

Wm. 

G.  Ftsch 

-  '-A 

ER.    By  per. 

\.  I 

CHORUS.   I 

-5— 

am 
am 

com  -  ing 
trust  -  ing, 

to         the 
Lord,      in 

■#-  •     -^ 
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-  ^j 

cross ; 
thee; 

I        am     poor. 
Blest          Lamb 
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weak, 
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I        am 
Hum-bly 
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count-ing   all    but  dross,  I    shall  full  .sal  -  va-tion  find, 
at        thy  cross  I  bow,     Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  save  me  now. 


s 


2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee, 

Long  has  evil  reigned  within; 
Jesus  Sweetly  speaks  to  me, — 
"I  will  cleanse  yon  from  all  sin." 

3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store  ; 
Soul  and  body  thine  to  be. 
Wholly  thine  for  evermore. 
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TEIM  UP  YOUE  LAMP,  BEOTHEE. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


Durk  is  the  world,  luy  brother,  And  thousands  are  dy  -  ing  in  sin  ;  They  know  not  the  w:iy  of  sal- 
You  are  the  light,  my  brother,  And  Je  -  stis    has   stationed  you  here        To  shine  as  a  beacon   of 
Let  your  light  shine,  my  brother,  Oh,  let  not  its  brightness  grow  dim,  For  all  that  you  do  to  save 
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C II  OR  IKS. 
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va  -  tion,  Nor  tliink  of  the  danger  they're  in. 

warning,    That  all  may  for  judgment  prepare.     Then  trim  up  your  lamp,  my  brother,  And  let  its  light 

sin-ncrs,    You  do    it,    my  broth-er,    for  Him. 
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blaze  thro'  the  land,  Till  the  tliousands,  who  perish  in  darkness,  Have  bowed  to  the  Savior's  comniaiul. 
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flKXRY  ALFORD. 


FOEWARD!  BE  OUR  WATCHWORD. 

Sppak  unto  the  children  of  Israel  that  they  go  fosvvard.— Ex.  xiv:  15. 
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Joseph  IIaydn. 


1.  Forward!  be  our  watchword,  Step?  and  voices  joined;  St-ek  the  things  before  us,  Not  a  look  be-hind: 

2.  Forward  !  flock  of  Jesus,  Salt  of  all  the  earth,  Till  each  yearning  purpose  Spring  to  glorious  birth: 
;;.  Glories    up  -  on     glories  Hath  our  God  prepared,  By  the  souls  that  love  him  One  day  to  be  siiared: 


Burns  the  fi  -  ery  pil  -  lar  At  our  army's  head ;  Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking;  By  our  Captain  led  ?^ 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing;  Blind,  they  grope  for  day;  Pour  upon  the  nations  Wis-dom's  loving  ray. 
PZye  hath  not  belield  them.  Ear  hath  never  heard;  Nor  of  these  hath  uttered  Thought  or  speech  a  word  : 

'       ^      -^     ,t^-        /-:.      1^      ■€-       -        -        J^-l     -         .       *-      *-  -^      -(^     -0-      ^ 
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Forward  thro'  the  des-ert,    Thro'  the  toil  and  fight ;  Jordan  flows  be  -  fore  us,  Zion  beams  with  light! 
Forward,  out  of  error.  Leave  behind  the  night;  Forward  thro'  the  dark-ness,  For-ward  in  -  to  light ! 
Forward,  marching  eastward,  Where  the  heav'n  is  bright.  Till  the  veil  be  lifted,  Till  our  faith  be  sight! 
^     *-     ■•-     -o-      ^        ^  ^     *-     -^     *-     1^ 
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THE  VOICE  OF  GLADNESS. 

Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  nation.— Makk  xvi :  5. 

Written  for  this  work. 


1.  Hark!  'tis  the  voice  of  gladness  Rings  o'er  the  rolling  sea,       Joy  to    the  dis-tant    na  -  tions, 

2.  Hark!  'tis  tlie  voice  of  pleading  Conies  from  the  earnest  throng;  Help,  for  tlie  work  is  glo-rious, 
.S.  Hark  I  'tis  the  .Master  call  -  eth.  Hear  from  the  long  a-go,       "Lo,    I    am  with  you  al  -  ways," 
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Par-don  and  peace  are  free. 
Help,  for  the  foe     is    strong. 
Forth  to  the  con-flict  go. 


Lands  that  are  deep  in  sha  -  dow.  Hearts  that  in  darkness  lay, 
White  are  the  fields  to  har  -  vest.  White  in  tlie  morning  sun; 
Strong  in    his  strength  unfail-ing,    Work  till  the  earth  shall  rin<: 
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Wake  from  the  sleep  of   ag    -   es,     Hail  ye  the  light  of     day  ! 

Help,  lest  the  evening   sha-dows    Fall  e'er  the  work  he  done.     Hark!  'tis  the  voice  of  gladness 

Loud  with  the  song  of    tri  -  umph,  Je  -  sus,  the  Lord,  is  King. 
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THE  VOICE  OF  GLADNESS.    Concluded. 
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I 

Hark!  'tis  the  voice  of  gladness,    Joy  to     the  dis-tant    na 

•0-       ■»-        -0-    -^        ■#•       -«=-      4-  +-        4—        #-     ■#■  -  I 
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-   tions,  Par-don  and  peace  are  free. 
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WHY  NOT  TO-NIGHT? 

How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions  ?— 1  Kinos  xviii :  21. 


H.  FlLLMORK. 


1.  Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart,  And  close  tliine  ej'es  against  the  liglit;  Poor  sinner,  liarden  not  thine  heart, 

2.  To-mor-row's_  sun  may  nev-er  rise,  To  bless  thy  long  de-liid-ed  sight,  This  is  the  time,  oh,  then  be  wise, 

3.  Our  God  in  pity  linuers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  hislove  requite?  Kenounce  at  once  thy  stubborn  will, 

4.  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none.  Who  would  to  him  their  souls  unite,  Be-lieve,  obey  him,  and  'tis  done. 

^    .    m     -f-      ■»■    -^   ^-^      -«t-#-       -0-'    -0-    -C-       ^    -0-  '  -0-   f^  Jt.   ^2 


Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  why  not  to-night?  Why  not  to-night?         Thou  woiildst  be  saved,  why  not 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-night  ?  why  not 
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to-night  ? 
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ON  JOKDAN'S  STOEMY  BANKS. 


Samlkl  Stenxett. 


0 0- 


Tliine  pyes  sliall  beliuld  the  land 

-A- 
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ISA.  xxxiii 


T.  C.  O'Kane.    By  per. 
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1.  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wishful  eye  To  Canaan's  fair  and  hajipy  land,  Where 
'2.  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains  Shines  one  eter-nal  day;  There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns,  x\nd 

3.  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place,  And  be  forever  blest?  When  shall  I  see  my  Fatiier's  face.  And. 

4.  Filled  with  delight,  mv  raptured  soul  Would  here  no  longer  .stav;  Tho'  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll,Fear- 
i-.-#--^-#-^-#-^-*--ff--*--a-Js2- 


my  pos  -  ses-sions  lie. 

scat-ters  night  a  -  way.  We  will  rest  in  the  fair  and  happy  land, 

in     his     bo  -  som  rest?  by  and  by, 

less  I'd  launch  a  -  wav. 
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Just  across  on  the  evergreen 
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shore,  .     .     .     Sing  the  song  of  Mo  -ses  and  the  Lamb,  by  and  by,  And  dwell  with  Jesus  evermore, 
evergreen  shore, 
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THE  PROMISE  OF  JESUS. 
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For  lie  is  railhl'ul  that  promised 


1.  Tliere  is   love 

2.  There  is   rest 

3.  Tliere  is   life 
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FRED.  a.  Fri.LMORE. 
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who     will    trust    in     his  word ; 
who    are     bur-dened,   oppressed ; 
who     by     faith     in    him    see 


Love  for  all  wlio  be 
We  should  ev -er  be 
The  bright  mansions  in 


licve  and  o  -  bey  him, 
thank-ful  and  love  him, 
gio  -  ry  he's  prom-ised. 


Greater  love  than  the  world  can  af-ford. 
For  the  prom  -  ise  of  sweet,  peaceful  rest. 
Where  we'll    live   with  liim  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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NEARER  HOME. 


R.  A.  fill/^BEST. 
Klow. 


For  now  is  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed.— Rom.  xiii :  11. 
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1.  All  -oth  -  er    day,  jind  we    are  near-er     To     our  home  than  e'er  be  -  fore,         Soon  our  journty 

2.  Slow  -  ly     we    are  pres.sing  on-ward,  O'er    the   troubled  sea   of      life;  Pniyinu;    al-waya 

3.  God      is  watcliing  all  our  movements,  He  will  guide  us  to     the    shore,         Where  true  happi- 
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will     be      end  -  ed,  Soon   this  wea-ry    life  be     o'er, 
for      his     pres-ence  To       sus-tain    us     in     the  strife, 
ness     a  -  waits  us,   And  we'll  dwell  for-ev  -er— more. 
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Cheer  up,  then,     be  ev  -  er    hopeful, 


Cheer  up,  then,  be 
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Christ  will  lead  us  by  the  way.         He  will  guide   us     thro' the  darkness,Ti  11  we  reach  the  perfect  day. 
lead  us  by  the  way,  He  will  guide  us  perfect  dav. 
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COME,  OH  COME  TO  ME. 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father.-  Lukb  15  :  18. 


Fred.  A.  Fii.i.mi:;e. 
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1.  Far       a  -  way   from   home  I'm  wand'ring;  Far     a-  way   from  thee.  Art    thou   O       my 

2.  Canst  thou,  wilt  thou,   O  my  Fa  -  ther     Love  me    as      thy     child?  Love    me     in       my 

3.  Canst  thou  turn  mv     grief  to    glad -ness — Turn  mv  sighs  to     praise?  Canst  thou  grant  me 
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and    sor-row— 

e     for-give-  ness  ? 
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Art    thou  call-ing 

-Wretched  and  de  - 

Tell  me — canst  thoi 
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nie?      Wand'rer, 
filed?    Wand'rer, 
isave?   Wand'rer, 

wand'rer, 
wand'ier, 
wand'rer, 

-^ ^ 

come, 
come, 
come. 
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oh  come  to 
oh  come  to 

oh  come  to 
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me. 
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In  thy  Father's  house  there's  welcome,  And  a  home  tor  thee. 
In  thy  wand'rings  I  have  loved  thee,  Haste,  oh  haste  to  me. 
All  thv  burdens  I  will  car  -  rv.  Come,  oh  come  to  me. 
I          "N              I  ■*-     _^ 

1^-^ 0—r ^0 • ^       ^  ^ 


ffi 


;E± 


■r 


With  a  broken  contrite  spirit 

Now  to  thee  I  flee, 
Tru.'iting  not  upon  my  merit. 

Trusting  only  thee. 
Savior,  Savior,  hear  my  fervent  cry  1 
Help,  oh,  help  me  in  this  conflict. 

Help  me,  or  I  die. 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


IT  WON'T  BE  LONG. 

Let  not  your  lieart  lip  tiniildpcl.— John  xiv 

-^, ^^ 


Written  for  this  Work. 


1.  'T  won't  be   Ion 

2.  'T  won't  be   Ion 

3.  'T won't  be  Ion; 

4.  'T  won't  be  Ion; 
_^        ••-     -fi- 


that 


our  troubles  here  shall  last 


,  That  our  paths  shnll  by  clouds  be    o  -  ver  -  cast, 

we  as  pilgrims  here  shall  tread,  With  the  sun's  scorching  heat  a-bove  the  head, 
that  our  burdens  we  shall  bear,  And  all  earth's  ills  our  spir  -  its  have  to  share  I 
till     the    part-ed  ones    so    dear,  Who  have  worshiped  the  Mas-ter  Iru  -    ly     here, 

■£■     ua.     -A    -^     -p.  •  ■»■ 
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For     the    days     of   our  life  shall  pass    a  -  way.     Like    the  mists,  at    the  dawn-ing    of    the    day  ! 
For     the  journey  is   so  short  that  we  must  go.     Where  they  nev  -  er     a     pil-grim-age   shall  know  I 
Soon  our  strifes'and  our  sor-rows  all  shall  cease  In     the    dawn    of      e   -  ter-  ni  -  ty     and  peace! 
One     an  -  oth    -  er      in     glo  -rv  bright  shall  see,  Wliere  no  death  and  no    part-ings  e'er  shall    be  ! 
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'T  won't  be  long,  't  won't  be  long,  shall  rest,     shall  rest,  't  won't  be  long. 

'T  won't  be  long,  't  won't  be  long,  We  shall  rest,     it  won't         belong.  We  shall 
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IT  WON'T  BE  LONG.    Concluded. 
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join  in  the  song  of  the  glorififd  throng,  'Tvvon't  be  long,  it  won't  be  lung,  it  won't  be  long,  it  won't  be  long. 
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PEEACH  OHEIST. 


For  I  determined  not  to  know  anything  among  yon,  save  Jesus  Christ,  and  him  crucifierl.— 1  Cor.  ii:  2. 

Pnisril.I.A    JIlLI-lKE.N.  J.   U.   BOSECBANS. 
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1.  Pixach  Christ  ujjon  the  mount,  Preach  him  beside  the  sea,  Preach  in  the  quiet  va!es,  His  gosjiel  rich  and  free. 

2.  Preach  by  the  lender  word  Which  shows  a  loving  heart;  By  hands  that  haste  to  heal  The  wounds  \dii(h  bleed  and  smart. 

3.  Preach  by  a  thousand  ways  That  waken  human  love.    If  ye  would  gather  souls  To  fill  the  courts  above. 

4.  Preach  by  the  Master's  love,  Mirrored  in  every  deed  ;  'T  is  thus  ye  rieh-ly  sow  The  kingdom's  holy  seed. 
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Thus  ye  shall  gain  the  crown  And  reign  with  hiiu  above,  And  know  tliro'  endless  years  The  bliss  of  perfect  love. 
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From  "  Pearly  Gates,"  by  permission. 
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AT  THE  DOOE. 


jris.  A.  I,   Davi^dx. 


ISeliold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock. — Rev.  iii :  1(\. 


Ja.S.  it.  FrLI.MDRE. 
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1.  When  the   si-lence  and  shad-ow  of  darkness  are  spread  O'er  the  world  as    it      li  -  eth    at    rest, 

2.  Shall     I      sit   here   a -lone,  when  the  beau-ti  -  ful  One  Seek-eth  ev  -  er     to    come  un  -  to    me? 
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Thro'  the  night  and  the  gloom  to  the  soul's  qui-et  room,    There      coiu-eth  un -bid -den     a  guest. 
D.  S.    If        I      har -den  my  lieart,  will  my  Sav-ior    de-part?  Still  he    cri -eth,  my  child,  let  me    in. 
I       will     o  -  pen  the  door,  and  my  Lord  ev  -  er-more    Shall  a  -  bide  in    his    glo  -  ry  with  me. 
D.  S.    In     my  heart  there  is  room,  make  it  ev  -  er   thy  home,  Come,  and  welcome  to  dwell  here  with  me. 
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Soft-ly  there  at   the  door  doth  he  knock  ev -er-more,  How  he   striveth  an     en-trance  to    win; 
I       will     o  -  pen  the  door,   I     will     o  -  pen  the  door,  Blessed  Lord,  here  thv  dwelling  shall  be; 
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THERE  WAS  JOY  IN  HEAVEN. 
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L.  H.  Jameso^C.       Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men.— Luke  ii :  U. 


S.  M.  LUTz 


«— •— ^— :fci 


1.  When  from  depths  of  murky  night,  Beamed  the  face  of  new-born 
1-^3.  There  was  joy  in  heav'n,  There  was  joy  in  heav'n.  2.  When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born.  On  the  balmy  night-winds 

3.  When  a  pen-i-tent  re-turns,  And  for  past  of-fen  -ces 


-fe-js- 
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light.    Morning  stars  to-geth-er   sang,  Heav'n  with  alle-lu-iahs  rang, 
borne.  Shepherds  heard  angelic  strains  Warbling  over  Bethlehem's  plains.  Glory,  glory,     glory,  glory, 
mourns.  Seraphs  strike  their  sweetest  strings.  And  the  heavenly  anthem  rings. 
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Glo-rv    to  our  God  be  given;  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,    glo  -  ry,  Glo-ry     in  the  highest  heaven. 
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Ellsworth. 

-1 N — N N- 


ONWAED  PEESS. 

Press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize.— Phil,  iii :  14. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


How  shall  the  race  be  ev-er 


1.  How  shall  the  race  be  ev-er     won,  If     we     sit      i  -  dly  down?  If  we    sit      i  -  dlydown?  If 

2.  How  shall  the  "  well  done"  reach  our  ear,  If  we   not  faithful  prove?  If  we   not  faithful  prove?  How 
o.  The  conq'rer's  palm  how  shall  we  bear.    If     we  have  faced  no  foe?    If  we  have  faced  no  foe?     Hoav 
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we    the   toil  and    la-bor  shun,    How  wear  the  victor's  crown?  Then  up,  and  gird  thee  for  the  race,With 
shall  the  joy    to     u.s  ap-pear.    If     faith  work  not  by  love?  Oh,  then  the  cross  for  Jesus  take.    And 
in    the     triumph  can  we  share,  If  we  no  conflict  know?    Then  fight  the  fight  with  sin  and  death.  And 
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ly  zeal  thy  course  pur -sue, 
it  brave -ly,  no  -  bly  on; 
er  give    the   bat  -  tie      o'er. 
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A     heav'n-ly  prize  be -fore  thy  face  Should  urge  thy  steps  a- 
Then  free  -  ly  earth-ly   joys  for -sake.  Since  Christ  and  thee  are 
Till    thou  hast  spent  thy  latest  breath.  Till  thou  shalt  die  no 

t=:z:t: 
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PRESS  ONWARD.    Concluded. 
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new,  Yes,  onward  |)i\  s.s  : 

one    Yes,  onward  press!  Yes,  on  -  ward  press,  For  help  di-vine   Shall  give   sue -cess  To  thee  and 

more, Yes,  onward  press ! 
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thine ;  Yes,  on'  -  ward    press.  For    help 


vine  Shall  give  sue  -  cess     To     thee 
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and  thine. 
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AMOY.    6s&4s. 
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1.  To-day    the   Sav-ior 

2.  To-day    the    Sav-ior 

3.  To-day    the    Sav-ior 

4.  The  Sav-ior  ealls  to  ■ 


calls:  Ye  wand'rers  come  ;  Oh,  ye    be-night-ed  souls,  Why  lon-ger  roam? 
calls:  Oil,  hear  him  now";  Within  these  sa-cred  walls  To       Je  -  siis  bow. 
calls:  For    ref  -  iige  Hy  ;  The  storm  of  vengeance  falls,  And  death  is  nigh, 
day:     Yield  to  his  power;  Oh,  grieve  him  not  a-way,  'Tis    mer-cy's  hour. 
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THE  LIVING  STKEAM. 


And  whosoever  will,  let  hiiu  take  the  water  of  life  freelv.— ftEV.  xxii  :  1 

H*^-^ ^-- ;^-J^,   J ti 


J.  H.  R. 


1.  Iq  the  desert  of  sorrow  and  sin.  Lo!  I  faint  a>  I  journey  along;   With  the  warfare  without  and  with- 

2.  In  my  weakness  1  turn  to  the  fount.  From  the  Rock  that  was  smitten  forme;  And  I  drink  and  I  jovfullv 
'3.  O  thou  God  of  compassion  I  pray,  Let  me  ever  abide  in  thy  sight ;  Let  me  drink  of  the  fount  day  by 
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in,  See  m_v  strength  and  my  hope  nearly  gone.    I       thirst, 
count     All  my  tri  -  als     a     bless-ing    to      me. 
day.       Till  I     join  thee  in    mansions  of  light.  I  thirst, 


let    me   drink 


!&—'- 


of     the 


let    me  drink 


life     -         -     giving  stream  ;         'Tis  the  Kock  cleft  for  me.  The  water,  the  water  of  life. 

Of  the  life        -         giving  stream;       'Tis  the  Rock  cleft  for  me, 
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S.  F.  Smith. 


WE  TEUST  IN  THEE. 


Where  two  ov  three  are  gallipreil  together  in  my  iiiuiie,  there  am  I  in  the  inii.lst  of  them 
- — ^ a — ' — 0-i-- ^— ^ — 0 — '—5; * — ' — e-- — tf 0-- — •— ' — g i—' — S— r 


Jas.  B.  Dukes. 

Matt.  XVIIi  :  20. 

S 
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1.0    bless  us,  Lord,    to-day,    And  make  our  faith  more  strong,  For    we      have  met 

2.  We  look  to  Thee   for      life,    For  health,  and  all    we    need,  And   trust -ing     in 

3.  Our   bodies   soon   must    die,    And     molder      in      the  tomb,  But    well      we   know 
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read    thy  Word,  And  praise  thy 

power  to     save,  For      life  e    ■ 

yond  the  grave   We      have  a 
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name    in       song. 

ter  -  nal   plead. 

bliss  -  ful    home. 


We    bless    Thy    ho    -    ly    name.  Look 
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up      to   thee    for     aid.    And    as     we  journey  through  this  world  We  make  thy  Word  our  guide. 
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Paul  M.  Russell. 


MY  SPIRIT  TURNS  TO  THEE. 


"It  is  good  for  me  to  drsiw  ueur  to  Goi) 

iN— —I  -^ 


J.  H.  R. 


m 


1.  My  8pir-it  turns  to  thee,  O  Savior,  turns  to  thee;  The  heavens  and  earth  reveal,  Thy  wondrous  majesty ; 

2.  Not  all  the  wealth  below,  Can  temptmy  soul  from  thee;  Thy  benedictions  flow,  O  may  thy  flow  for  me  I 

3.  My  spirit  turns  to  thee,  O  Savior,  turns  to  tliee;  Earth  hatli  no  hopes  so  bright.  As  in  thy  love  I  see. 


O  hear  mv  simple  prayer.  Do  thou  mv  footsteps  guide.  To  thv  bright  home  so  fair.  Beyond  life's  stormy  tide. 


hear  my  simple  prayer,  Do  thou  my  footsteps  guide.  To  thy  bright  home  so  fair,  Beyond  life's  stormy  tide. 
A  helping  hand  hast  thou  For  those  who  aid  implore,  O  hear  me  pleading  now.  And  bless  me  evermore. 
O  strengthen  me  to  bear  My  cross  tilflife  is  passed,  That  I  the  crown  my  wear.  In  thy  bright  home  at  last. 
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Cborns. 


My    spirit  turns  to  thee,  O    Savior,  turns  to  thee;  O  happy,  happy  day,  When  I  thy  face  shall  Bee. 


THEY  BECKON  TO  ME  FEOM  OVER  THE  TIDE.  131 

There  remiiiuetU  tlieiefoie  a  rest.    Heb.  iv  :  9.  W.  G.  Farrar,  by  per. 

1* 0 1 1 ^  _~ 1 ^_J_Lg 0 — 0 Ug^. 1 1 -=     ■  I 1 


1.  I  shall  Steer  my  bark  Where  the  waves  roll  dark,  I  shall  cross    a      stranger      sea, 

2.  There  are  lit  -  tie  feet        I       loved      to  meet;  When  the  world  was  sweet  to     me, 
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But  I  know  I  shall  land  On  thegleaming  strand.  Where  the  loved  ones  are  waiting  for  me. 
I  know  they  will  bound  When  theripplingsound  Of  my  .  boat    comes  ov  -  er  the  sea; 
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THEY  BECKON  TO  ME  FEOM  OVEE  THE  TIDE.    Continued. 
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There  are  faces     there,        di  -  vine    -    ly    fair,    That  earth      lost  long  a  -  go, 

I  shall  see      them    stand  on  that  gleaming  strand,  Their  white  arms  o'er      the  tide, 
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And    fore  -  heads  white  where  curls   lay  bright,  Like  sunbeams    over      the    snow 
Waiting  to  twine    their  hands    in  mine,  When  I  reacli  the  farth   -  er    side. 
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THEY  BECKON  TO  ME  FEOM  OVER  THE  TIDE. 

Cli«>rns. 


Concluded. 
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I  shall  steer  my  bark  Where  the  waves  roll 


dark,     I  shall  cross  a 


stran  - 


ger 


sea, 
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But  I  know  I  shall  land  On  that  gleaming  strand,  Where  the  loved  ones  are  waiting  for  me. 
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AZMON.    C.  M. 


G  LASER. 
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1  Ashamed  of  Clirist!  our  souls  disdain 
The  mean,  ungenerous  thought; 

Shall  we  disown  tliat  friend  whose  blood 
To  man  salvation  brought? 

2  With  the  glad  news  of  love  and  peace, 
From  heaven  to  earth  he  came; 

For  us  endured  the  painful  cross, 
For  us  despised  the  shame. 


3  To  his  command  let  us  submit 
Oui'selves  without  delay; 

Our  lives — yea,  thousand  lives  of  ours — 
His  love  can  ne'er  repay. 

4  To  bear  his  name — his  cross  to  bear — 
Our  highest  honor  this! 

W^ho  nobly  sufTers  for  him  now, 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  bliss. 


134  "  ONLY  THIS  TIME. "  ,„„ 

Mrs.  M.  a.  KinnRR.  J-  H.  Rosecrans. 

"  Wine  is  a  mocker,  slrong  drink  is  raging :  and  whosoever  is  deceived  thereby  is  not  wise.''  —  Prov.  xx  :  1.  " 
Ad  libitum. 

-6-r[?  k_n_. r        -^v^rn r — r~r  ~:j"zziifezzih: 

1.  "On-Iy    this  time,"  is  thedrunkard's  cry,    Ashe  staggers  and  reels  tli  rough  the  bar  room  door, 
I  2.  "On-ly    this  time," says  the  tempted  youth.  As  he      enters     the    gambler's         gild  -  ed    den 

3.  "On-ly   this  time,  sure,  on-ly     this  time!"     Is  the  frenzied     cry     of    man  -  y       a      soul 

4.  "On-ly  this  time"  to  break  God's       law,  "On-ly     this  time''  to       tempt  high    Heaven; 
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His  blood      on    fire    with  a  strong  de  -  sire,   "On  -  ly  this  time  and  I'll  drink  no  more." 

With  a      pal    -    lid    face.    "By  God's  good  grace     I      nev-er  Tvill  do  this  thing  a  -  gain." 
That  stands  on      the    brink      of      a  yawning  gulf,      Till    it  loses  forever  its    self  -  control. 
"Only      this    time"  'neath  dust   and       grime,  To  trample  the  blessings  he  has  given. 
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''  ONLY  THIS  TIME.  "     Concluded. 
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"  On  -  ]y  this  time  ! "    O, 


stop,  my    friend, 
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Stop    ere  you  en  -  ter    that 
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For      he  that  goes  in    shall  feel  the  stins  Of  the      sernent  that    biteth     for      ev-er-more. 
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he  that  goes  in    shall  feel  the  sting  Of  the 
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serpent  that    biteth     for      ev 

:|=?=fe:f=?E:f 


->=: 


J^-^r4^r 


HOETON.    7s. 


Wartknsee. 


t^z: 


'^'ir-Wf 


-©- aJf-n'-^^* — I+-I — I 


Jii 


iS; 


iii|gig:ii^gi^iiSii@s 


1  Love  for  all,  and  can  it  be  ! 
Can  I  hope  it  is  for  me? 

I,  who  strayed  so  long  ago, 
Strayed  so  far,  and  fell  so  low 

2  I,  the  disobedient  child. 
Wayward,  passion:ite,   and  wild; 
I  who  left  my  Fatlier's  home 
In  forbidden  ways  to  roam! 


3  To  my  Father  can  I  go? 

At  his  feet  myself  I'll  throw, 
In  his  house  there  yet  may  be 
Place — a  servant's  place — for  me. 

4  See!  my  Father  waiting  stands; 
See!  he  reaches  out  his  hands; 
God  is  love!    I  know,  I  see, 
Love  for  me — yes,  even  me. 
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Mrs.  a.  L.  Davison. 


Solo  or  Unison 


SWEET  HOME  OF  EEST. 

He  liatli  prepared  for  them  a  city.     IIeb.  xi  :  16. 


J.  IT.  ROSECRAKS. 
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1.  How  fair    are  tlie  walls    of  that  cit-y       of  light,  "Whose  streets  by  the  ran.=iomed  are     trod, 

2.  And  sometimes  the  gates  of  that  cit-y        I  see,     And     sometimes    in  mel-o-dy      clear 
3.1      list       to  theirmu  -  sic,  the    city  draws  near.  The  cit    -    y   of  in-fin-ite      rest, 


And    o  -  ver  whose  beau-ty  til  ere  com-eth    no  cloud.  Whose  builder  and   maker        is  God. 
The  voic -es,  whose  silence   has  saddened    my  heart.  Comes  sweetly  my  spir-it        to  cheer. 
They  call  me    in    ac  -  cents    of    ten  -  der  -  est  love,  They  sing    of  the  home  of      the  blest. 
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EEMEMEER  ME.    0.  M, 

Remember  mo  wlieu  tliou  comest  into  thy  kingdom.    Luke  xxiii:  42. 
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Alas !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed  ? 

And  did  my  sovereign  die? 
Would  lie  devote  that  sacred  head 
.   For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

Chorus. 
Help  me,  dearvSavior,  thee  to  own, 

And  ever  faithful  be  ; 
And  when  thou  sittest  on  thy  throne, 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 


Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknownl 
And  love  beyond  degree  1 

Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 

When  God's  own  Sou  was  crucified 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 


Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 
But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away : 

'  T  is  all  that  I  can  do. 

Watts. 
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1  Joy  to  the  world ;  the  Lord  is  come 

Let  earth  receive  her  King: 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Savior  reigns 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 


p  1^  b  ^'  p  1  I 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  tlie  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


Storm  the  Fort.     Key  of  D. 

1  Ho!  my  comrades,  see  the  signal 

Jesus  waves  on  high  ! 
Satan's  battlements  are  reeling. 

Hear  our  Captain's  cry. 

Chorus. 

"  Storm  tlie  fort !  for  I  am  leading, 

I  have  shown  you  how ;  " 


Shout  the  answer  back  to  heaven, 
We  are  ready  now! 

2  See!  the  lofty  walls  are  frowning. 

Held  by  Satan's  power; 
Sin  enshrouds  tlie  world  in  darkness, 
Now's  tl>e  storming  hour. 

3  See!  the  prophets  now  are  showing 

How  the  fort  must  fall; 


There  is  no  such  thing  as  failing; 
Sliout,  my  comrades,  all! 

4  Fierce  and  long  the  siege  has  lasted, 

But  the  end  is  near; 
Onward  leads  our  great  Commander, 

Cheer!  my  comrades,  cheer! 


CORONATION.    C,  M,  oliver  holdicn.         "j^gg 
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1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  1 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  I;ord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  you  niartyrsof  our  God, 
Who  from  his  altar  call; 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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3  You  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
A  remnant  weak  and  small, 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  You  Gentile  sinners  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


5  Babes,  men,  and  sires,  who  know  his  love, 
Who  feel  your  sin  and  thrall. 

Now  join  with  all  the  hosts  above 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all, 

E.    PEKRONET. 


Shout  the  Tidings.    Key  of  G. 
1  Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation, 

To  the  aged  and  the  young, 
Till  the  precious  invitation 

AVaken  every  heart  and  tongue. 
Chorus. 
Send  the  sound 
The  earth  around, 


I  From  the  rising  to  the  setting  of  the  sun, 
Till  each  gathering  crowd 
Shall  proclaim  aloud 
The  glorious  work  is  done. 
2  Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation 
O  er  the  prairies  of  the  West, 
Till  each  gathering  congregation 
With  the  Gospel  sound  is  blest. 


3  Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation. 
Mingling  with  the  ocean's  roar, 

Till  the  ships  of  every  nation 
Bear  the  news  from  shore  to  shore. 

4  Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation 
O'er  the  islands  of  the  sea, 

Till,  in  humble  adoration, 

All  to  Christ  shall  bow  the  knee. 

UNKNOWN. 
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THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 
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Fine. 


^^m^ 


D.8. 
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3  OLambofGod!  thy  precious  blood 
1  Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

J       ||:Tillall  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more.  :|| 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

||:  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die.  :|| 


There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins; 

Ij:  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Loose  all  their  guilty  stains :  :i| 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 
||:  And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away.  :11 


5  And  when  this  lisping  stamm'ring  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave, 
||:  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save.  :|| 

Wil.   COWPEK. 


Here  and  Yonder. 
Key  of  G 

1  Here  we  are  but  straying  pilgrims, 
Here  our  path  is  often  dim; 

But  to  cheer  us  on  our  journey, 
Still  we  sing  this  wayside  hymn. 

Chorus. 
Yonder,  over  the  rolling  river, 

Where  the  shining  mansions  rise, 
Soon  will  be  our  home  forever, 
And  the  smile  of  the  blessed  Giver 

Gladdens  all  our  longing  eyes. 


2  Here  our  feet  are  often  weary 

On  the  hills  that  throng  our  way; 
Here  the  tempest  darkly  gathers, 
But  our  hearts  within  us  say: 

3  Here  our  souls  are  often  fearful 
Of  the  pilgrim's  lurking  foe; 

But  the  Lord  is  our  defender, 
And  he  tells  us  we  may  know. 

4  Here  our  shadowed  homes  are  transient. 
And  we  meet  the  stranger's  frown ; 

So  we'll  sing  with  joy  while  going. 
E'en  to  death  s  dark  billow  down. 


VARINA.    0,  M, 


J.    C.    H.    RINK. 
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1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign, 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  Spring  abides, 

And  never-with'ring  flow'rs; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heav'nly  land  from  ours. 


2  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger,  shivering,  on  the  brink, 

And  fear  to  launch  av/ay. 


3  Ocould  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  ^  e  love, 

With  unbecloudedeyes; 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


The  Home  over  there. 
Key  of  A. 

1  O,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 

By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 
Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 
Over  there,  over  there, 
O,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 


2  O,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 
Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air, 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 
Over  there,  over  there, 
O,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there. 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest ; 

Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 


Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Over  there,  over  there. 
My  Savior  is  now  over  there. 
4  I  '11  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see ; 
Many  dear  to  my  heart  over  there. 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 
Over  there,  over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  liome  over  there. , 


BALERMA.    0.  M, 


R.  SIMPSON. 


--#|g| 


S 


1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free, 
A  heart  that  always  feels  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me. 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Confiding,  true,  and  clean, 


Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within; 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine. 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thy  Spirit,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Direct  me  from  above ; 
May  thy  dear  name  be  near  my  heart, — 
That  dear,  best  name  is  Love. 

CHAS.  WESLEY. 


ARLINQTON.    0.  M, 


THOS.    ARXE. 


•f2    ^ 


1  Hosunna  to  the  Prince  of  light, 
That  clothed  himself  in  clay, 

Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away ! 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread, 
Since  our  Inimanuel  rose; 

He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 


3  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 
To  reach  his  blest  abode; 

Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

4  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings. 
Your  sweetest  voices  raise; 

Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 

Sound  our  Ininianuel  s  praise.      isaac  watts. 


MT.  PIS&AH.    C.  M. 


ARR.    RY   J.    H.    F. 
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1  Am  I  a  soUlier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ea?e, 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  nie  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

Is  this  vile  Avorld  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  figlit  if  I  would  reign; 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord! 

I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  Word. 


5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar 
With  Hope's  exulting  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

ISAAC   WATTS 


MAITLAND. 
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GEO.    W.    ALLAN. 


1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free? — 
No;  there's  a  cross  for  ev'ry  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I  '11  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  nie  free. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear. 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

4  O,  precious  cross  1  O,  glorious  crown ! 

O,  resurrection  day  I 
Ye  angels,  from  tlie  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away.  ' 


NAOMI.    C.  M. 


_«_»_^_ 


1  Father,  whate'er  of  eartlily  bliss, 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  tliy  tlirone  of  grace, 
Let  tliis  petition  rise: 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  tliankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine. 

My  life,  and  death  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

ANNE   STKELE. 


I — r 

1  How  sweet  to  be  allowed  to  pray 

To  God,  the  JHoly  One ; 
With  filial  love  and  trust  to  say, 
"O  God,  thy  will  be  done." 

2  We  in  these  sacred  words  can  find 

A  cure  for  every  ill; 
They  calm  and  soothe  the  troubled  mind, 
And  bid  all  care  be  still. 

3  O,  could  Diy  heart  thus  ever  pray. 

Thus  imitate  thy  Son! 
Teach  me,  O  God,  with  truth  to  say, 
Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

LNKNOWN. 


EDMESTON.    0.  M. 


l^iiliiP^ilteiEfiiiiiiJlifi 
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1  Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 

Thy  chosen  pilgrim  flock, 
With  manna  from  the  wilderness. 
With  water  from  the  rock. 

2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak, 
.  As  thou  when  here  below, 


Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek. 
That  from  thy  sorrows  flow. 

Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread. 
But  do  not  then  depnrt — 

Savior,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  lieart. 
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4  Then  sup  with  us  in  love  divine; 
Thy  body  and  thy  blood, 
That  living  bread  and  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  immortal  food. 


HEBRON.    L.  M. 


■Jr-51— 5/: 
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1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on; 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  uiy  days; 

And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  !Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past; 

He  gives  me  etrength  for  days  to  come. 


3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


WARD.    L.  M. 


LOWELL  MASON,   AUR. 


V  1/ 

1  To  thee,  my  heart.  Eternal  King! 
Would  now  its  thankful  tribute  bring; 
To  thee  its  humble  homage  raise 

In  songs  of  ardent,  grateful  praise. 

2  All  nature  shows  thy  boundless  love, 
In  worlds  below  and  worlds  above; 
But  in  thy  blessed  Word  I  trace 
The  richer  glories  of  thy  grace. 

10 


^  V  "      I       • 

3  There  what  delightful  truths  are  given; 
There  Jesus  shows  the  way  to  heaven; 
His  name  salutes  my  listening  ear, 
Kevives  my  heart  and  checks  my  fear. 

4  For  love  like  this,  O,  may  our  song 
Thro'  endless  years  thy  praise  prolong", 
And  distant  climes  thy  name  adore, 
Till  time  and  nature  are  no  morel 

EXETER   TOLL. 


^ 


HAPPY  DAT.    L,  M.,  with  Chorua 

Nt-i — 


Fine, 
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RIMBAULT. 

D.    S. 
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1.  O,  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God! 

"Well  maythisglowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

Chorus, 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away; 


He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  tliutsacredshrine  I  move. 

3  '  T  is  done ;  the  great  transaction's  done, 
I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine; 


He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart ! 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center  rest; 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part. 

Here  heavenly  pleasures  fiU  my  breast. 

PHILIP  i)oddrid(;k. 


GUIDE.    7s. 

Fine,    i 


M.   ir.    WELLS. 


D.  a 


1  .Jesus,  Lamb  of  God,  for  me 
Thou,  the  Lord  of  life,  didst  die; 

Whither — whither,  but  to  thee, 
Can  a  treiiil)ling  sinner  fly? 

II:  Death's  dark  waters  o'er  me  roll, 

Save,  O  save,  my  sinking  soul  I  :|| 


2  All  my  soul,  by  love  subdued, 
Molts  in  dvep  contrition  tliere; 

By  tliy  mighty  grace  renewed. 
New-born  hope  forbids  des])air; 

11:  Lord,  thou  canstmy  guilt  forgive, 
Thou  hast  bid  me  look  and  live.  :|| 


3  While  with  broken  heart  I  kneel, 
Sinks  the  inward  storm  to  rest; 

Life — immortal  life — I  feel 

Kin<lled  in  my  throbbing  breast; 

11:  Tiiine — for  ever  tiiine— I  am 

Glory  to  tlie  bleeding  Lamb! 

KAY    PALMKK. 


A^ 


EETREAT,    L 


THOMAS  HASTINGS. 
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1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  Woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads; 


A  place  than  all  besides  moresweet: 
It  is  the  blood-bought  toercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
"Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend: 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 
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4  Ah!  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed, 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  suffering  souls  no  mercy-seat? 


HUGH  STOWELL. 


SMART,    8s,  D. 


JAS.   H.    FILLMORE. 
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1  How  shall  I  my  Savior  set  forth? 
How  shall  I  his  beauties  declare? 
O  how  shall  I  speak  of  his  worth, 
Or  what  his  chief  dignities  are? 


His  angels  can  never  express, 

Nor  saints  who  sit  nearest  his  throne, 
How  rich  are  his  treasures  of  grace; 

No;  this  is  a  secret  unknown. 

2  In  him  all  the  fullness  of  God 

Forever  transcendently  shines ! 
Though  once  like  a  mortal  he  stood 

To  finish  his  gracious  designs. 
Though  once  he  was  nailed  to  the  cross, 

Vile  rebels  like  me  to  set  free, 
His  glory  sustained  no  loss. 

Eternal  his  kingdom  shall  be 


MAXWELL. 


LABAN.    S.  M. 
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1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 

The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Kenew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  ■won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down: 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 


4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He'll  take  tliee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  hia  divine  abode. 


GliO.   HEATH. 


1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  tlie  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill; 


O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  Avith  jealous  care, 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 

And  O,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  givel 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely, 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

CIIAS.    WESLKV. 


BOTLSTON.    S.  M. 


LOWELL  MASON. 
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1  Hungry,  and  faint,  and  poor, 
Behold'  us,  Lord,  again. 

Assembled  at  thy  mercy's  door. 
Thy  bounty  to  obtain. 


2  Thy  Word  invites  us  nigh, 
Or  Ave  would  starve  indeed; 

For  we  no  money  have  to  buy, 
Nor  righteousness  to  plead. 


3  The  food  our  spirits  want 
Thy  hand  alone  can  give; 

O,  hear  the  prn ycr  of  faith,  and  grant 
That  we  ni;»y  eat  and  live  1 

UNKNOWN. 
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DENNIS.    S.  M, 


H.  G.    NAGELI 
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1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  Though  often  called  to  part, 
Amid  these  scenes  of  pain ; 


r^i — V- 

Yet  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorioua  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  tlie  way; 

While  each  in  exjiectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 


J.   FAWCETT. 


S.  M, 

1 
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A.   WILLIAMS. 


II 
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1  Blest  Savior!  Friend  divine! 
Thou  source  of  boundless  love ! 

The  hope  of  all  thy  saints  on  earth. 
The  joy  of  all  above. 

2  How  can  I  tell  thy  worth ! 
How  make  thy  glories  known  ? 

No  language  can  tliy  goodness  speak, 
No  tongue  thy  mercies  own. 


3  My  words  can  not  express 
The  sweetness  of  tliy  name  1 

Nor  can  my  feeble  lips  declare 
The  wonders  of  thy  fame. 

4  Tlien  take  ray  trusting  heart, 
I  can  not  give  thee  more: 

Make  rich  my  soul's  deep  poverty. 
From  thine  unwasting  store ! 


W.   T.    MOORE. 


BEALOTH,    S.  M. 
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1  I  love  thy  kingdom  Lord — 

The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  Cliurch  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 

With  his  own  precious  blood. 
I  love  thy  Church,  OGod! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 

And  graven  on  thy  hand. 


2  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  toils  and  cares  be  given, 

Till  toils  and  cares  siiall  end. 
Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 

Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 


3  Jesus,  thou  friend  divine. 

Our  Savior  and  our  King! 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 

Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 
Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brigh  test  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

T.  DWIGHT. 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro'  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  3  work  is  done. 


WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 
Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon; 

Fill  brightest  hoiirs  with  labor. 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 

Give  every  flying  moment 
Something  to  keep  in  store: 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  tiie  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

SIDNEY    DYER. 


NETTLETON.    8s  &  7s,  D. 
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1  O  thou  fount  of  every  blessing! 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ! 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  ever  to  adore  thee, 

May  I  still  thy  goodness  prove, 
"While  the  hope  of  endless  glory 

Fills  my  heart  with  joy  and  love. 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I've  come. 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  rue  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  tliy  fold,  O  God ! 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 
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3  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  me  closer  still  to  thee, 
Never  let  me  wander  from  thee, 

Never  leave  thee,  whom  I  love; 
By  thy  Word  and  Spirit  guide  me. 

Till  I  reach  thy  courts  above. 

K.    KOBINSON. 
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1  Lord ,  with  glowing  heart  I  '11  praise  thee 

For  the  bliss  thy  love  bestows. 
For  the  pardoning  grace  that  save'' me, 

And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows. 
Help,  O  God,  my  weak  endeavor, 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise; 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 


2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away. 
Praise,  with  love' sdevou test  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear. 
And,  the  light  of  liope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 


3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express; 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless. 
Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 
And  since  words  can  never  measure. 

Let  my  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 

F.  S. 'KKV.  i 


152 


MAETIN.    7s,  D. 


S.   B.   MABSH. 
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1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
AVhile  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  O,  my  JSavior,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, — 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee! 
Leave,  O,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  tliee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring, 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  Bhadovv  of  tliy  wing. 


3  Thou,  O  Clirist,  art  all  I  want, 

Boundless  love  in  thee  I  find, 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

Prince  of  Peace  and  Righteousness; 
Most  unworthy,  Lord,  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  love  and  grace. 

CUAS.   WESLEY. 


KOOK  OF  AGES. 


THOS.    HASTINGS. 


1  Kock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 


2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  the  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 


3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress; 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  1  to  the  fountain  fly; 
Wash  me.  Savior,  or  I  die. 

A.    M.    TOPLADT. 
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1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss: 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  sliall  he  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is'vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  tlie  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  witli  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 

Put  on  the  Gospel  armor. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

Tills  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song : 

To  him  that  overcometh 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 

He  with  the  King  of  glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 


GEOKOE  DUFFIELD,  JR. 


He  Leadeth  Me.     Key  of  D. 
1  He  leadeth  me !     O,  blessed  thought ! 
O,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught  I 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me! 

Refrain. 
He  leadeth  me !  he  leadeth  me ! 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me ; 
Plis  faithful  follower  1  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me ! 


2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me  1 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me! 

J.   II.   GILMOKE. 
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1  How  firrn  a  foundation,  yon  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  Word! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  has  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled? 

2  In  every  condition,  in  sickness,  in  health, 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth; 
At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea. 

As  your  days  may  demand,  so  your  succor  shall  be. 

3  Fear  not — I  am  with  you;  O  be  not  dismayed! 
I,  I  am  your  God,  and  will  still  give  you  aid; 
I'll  strengtiien  you,  help  you,  and  cause  you  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 


4  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  cause  you  to  go. 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  you  o'erflow: 

For  I  will  be  with  yon,  your  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  you  your  deepest  distress. 

5  When  through  fiery  trials  your  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  your  supply: 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  you;  I  only  design 
Your  dross  to  consume,  and  your  gold  to  refine. 

6  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 


Bethany.    Key  of  O. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone; 


Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee — 
Nearer  to  thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  senrie.-<t  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 


Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee — 

Nearer  to  thee. 

5  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky 
Sun,  moon,  ami  stars  forgot, 

Upward   I  fly; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  bc^ 
Nearer,  my  (iod,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

MltS.    S.    F.    ADAMS. 


What  hast  Thou  done  for  Me  ? 
Key  oj  C. 

1  I  gave  my  life  for  thee, 
My  precious  blood  I  shed, 

That  thou  might  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead ; 

1  gave,  I  gave  my  life  for  thee. 
What  hast  thou  given  for  me? 

2  My  Father's  house  of  light, 
My  glory-circled  throne, 

I  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wand'rings  sad  and  lone; 
I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee, 
Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me? 

3  I  suffered  much  for  thee, 
More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell. 

Of  bit' rest  agony. 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell ; 
I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee, 
What  hast  thou  borne  for  me  ? 

4  And  I  liave  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  my  home  above, 

Salvation  full  and  free, 

My  pardon  and  my  love. 
I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee ; 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  me  ? 

Tarry  with  Me.    Key  of  Eb. 

1  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Savior, 

For  the  day  is  passing  by ; 
See,  the  shades  of  evening  gather, 
.      And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 


SELECT  HYMNS. 

Chorus. 
Tarry  with  me,  blessed  Jesus ; 

Leave  me  not  till  morning  light, 
For  I  'm  lonely  here  without  thee — 

Tarry  with  me  through  the  night. 

2  Many  friends  were  gathered  round  me, 
In  the  bright  days  of  the  past; 

But  the  grave  has  closed  above  them, 
And  I  linger  liere  at  last. 

3  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows; 
Paler  now  tlie  glowing  west ; 

Swift  the  night  of  death  advances — 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

4  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 
Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  thee; 

Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness ! 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

5  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Savior ! 
Lay  my  head  upon  thy  breast, 

Till  the  morning;  then  awake  me — 
Morning  of  eternal  rest? 

DORRNANCE.     J^ey  of  F. 

1  Yes,  for  me,  for  me  he  careth 
With  a  brother's  tender  care  ; 

Yes,  with  me,  with  me  he  shareth 
Every  burden,  every  fear. 

2  Yes,  o'er  me,  o'er  me  watcheth. 
Ceaseless  watcheth,  night  and  day, 

Yes,  e'en  me,  e'en  me  he  snatcheth 
from  the  perils  of  the  way. 

3  Yes,  for  me  he  standeth  pleading 
At  the  mercy-seat  above  ; 

Ever  for  me  interceding, 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 
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4  Thus  I  wait  for  his  returning, 
Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven  : 

Such  the  joyful  song  of  morning, 
Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even. 

We  SHALii  Know.    Key  of  Eh. 

1  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor 
From  the  beauty  of  the  hills. 

And  the  sunsliine,  warm  and  tender, 
Falls  in  kisses  on  the  rills ; 

We  may  read  love's  shining  letter 
In  the  rainbow  of  the  spray, 

We  shall  know  each  other  better 
When  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 

Refrain. 
We  shall  know  as  we  are  known, 
Never  more  to  walk  alone. 
In  the  dawning  of  the  morning, 
When  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 

2  If  we  are  in  human  blindness, 
And  forget  that  we  are  dust; 

If  we  miss  the  law  of  kindness, 
AVhen  we  struggle  to  be  just ; 

Snowy  wings  of  peace  shall  cover 
All  the  plain  that  hides  away, 

When  the  weary  watch  is  over. 
And  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 

3  When  the  mists  have  risen  above  ns, 
As  our  Father  knows  his  own, 

Face  to  face  with  those  that  love  us. 
We  shall  know  as  Ave  are  known; 

Low  beyond  the  orient  meadows. 
Floats  the  golden  fringe  of  day; 

Heart  to  heart,  we  bide  the  shadows, 
Till  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Stoky. 
Key  of  Ah. 

1  I  love  to  tell  tlie  story 

Of  unseen  tilings  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love ; 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Eecause  I  know  'tis  true; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  can  do. 

Chorus. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story, 
'T  will  be  nay  theme  in  glory, 
.To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

'T  is  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tellit, 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  Word. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be — the  old,  old  story 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


SELECT  HTMNS, 

Shall  we  Gather?    Key  of  Eb. 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river, 

Wiiere  bright  angel  feet  have  trod, 
With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

Chorus. 

Yes,  we  '11  gather  at  the  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river; 

Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river. 
Washing  up  its  silver  spray. 

We  will  walk  and  worship  ever. 
All  the  happy,  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 
Lay  we  every  burden  down; 

Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

'T  IS  Keligiow. 

1  'T  is  religion  that  can  give 
Sweetest  ])leasure  while  we  live; 
'T  is  religion  must  supply 
Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 

2  After  death,  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity ! 

Be  the  living  God  my  friend, 
Then  my  bliss  shall  never  end. 


Eest.     Key  oj  D. 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus !     Blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !    O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meetl 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  death  has  lost  its  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !    Peaceful  rest. 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Savior's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ; 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus !    Far  from  thee 
Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep. 

Old  Hundred.    Key  of  G. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Eedeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more 


Just  as  I  am.    Key  of  Eb. 

1  Just  as  I  am — without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  biddest  nie  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot — 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
With  fears  within,  and  foes  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  am,  thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe — 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am  — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

HouK  OF  Prayer.    Key  of  D. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known! 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
The  joy  I  feel,  the  bliss  I  share, 
Of  those  whose  anxious  spirits  burn 
With  strong  desires  for  thy  return. 
With  such  I  hasten  to  the  place. 
Where  God  my  Savior  shows  his  face. 
And  gladly  take  my  station  there. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

De  Fleury.    Key  of  O. 

1  My  gracious  Bedeemer  I  love  1 
His  praises  aloud  I  '11  proclaim, 

And  join  with  the  armies  above 
To  shout  his  adorable  name. 

To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine 
Shall  be  my  eternal  employ. 

And  feel  them  incessantly  shine, 
My  boundless,  inefiable  joy. 

2  Your  palaces,  scepters,  and  crowns, 
Your  pride  witli  disdain  I  survey, 

Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds, 
And  pass  in  a  moment  away. 

The  crown  that  my  Savior  bestows 
Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine; 

My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 
My  God,  my  Bedeemer,  is  mine. 

Iowa.    Key  of  Bh. 

1  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest. 
That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair. 

And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed. 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 
Of  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare. 

Of  its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold. 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 
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3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 

From  trials  without  and  within, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

4  O  Lord,  in  this  valley  of  woe. 
Our  spirits  for  heaven  prepare ; 

Then  shortly  we  also  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

What  a  Friend  is  Jesus  1 
Key  of  F. 

1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  1 

What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

O,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit  I 
O,  what  needless  pain  we  bear  I 

All  because  we  do  not  carry    . 
Every  thing  to  God  in  praver. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 

We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 

Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge — 
Take  it  to  tlie  Lord  in  prayer. 

Do  thy  friends  desi)ise,  forsake  thee? 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 

In  his  arms  he  '11  take  and  shield  thee — 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there.        . 
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FOR  SUKO^Y-SCaOOLS. 

1'hh  latest  Sunday-school  book,  full  of  thaimiiig  i>ew  songs. 
Printed  in  handsome  style,  m  plain  round  notes  Price,  js 
cents;  $3.60  per  dozen  by  express;  S^  20  per  dozen  by  mail  . 

i^oj^Q?  OS  (^S^ffiiffii^Di;. 

Far  Sunday>96boola  aad  Social  ACeetlags. 

A  FIRST-CLASS  collection  of  Sunday-school  sorgs,  to  which 
are  ndded  the  standard  Church  and  Prayer  meeting  tunes. 
Printed  roni  two  sets  of  plates,  onepl.iin  rounii  lotes,  anoiht-r  of 
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?0K<5?  OS  <^iiOS¥. 
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ifOlJS?  OS  ?0]^€f. 
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Without  changing  the  price,  we  have  enlarged  Hours  of 
Song,  and  revised  it,  making  it,  beyond  doubt,  tne  best  book 
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A  COLLECTION  of  songs  and  glees,  and  a  short  method  for 
reading  and  singing  by  note.  Printed  in  plain  round  notes. 
Price,  55  cents;    $6.60  per   dozen   by    mail;    f6  per  dozen   by 
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Biy  JA9.  EE.  FKX.K.MORB. 

KoR  little  childion.  Contains  80  pages,  is  printed  in  the 
figure  notation,  .ind  illustrated  with  pretty  pictures.  Price, 
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